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| Preface to - has > Readers: 


Mongft the Arcata Hts p 6 -- 4 
LL ſervedly bears the Name. from 
'em all, for Occaſional Poems; many of 

| [ Lich weredddrcid to:Pollio, Morena, 
| and Auguſte, the greateſt Men, and the 
| beſt Judges,” and alt his Poetry oVer= 
þ look'd by them. This made hinvof the 
RTemper not to part with-a Piece 'over- 
haſtily ; ; but to bring his Matter toa #4 
EReview , to cool a little, and think oP. 
A yice before it went out of his hands,” . ©; 
, On the Contrary, My Lord Rocheſter 
Fxp2s looſe from all Diſcipline of that. - 7 
ind. He found no Body of Quality # 
por Severity ſo much! ahve himlelf, to 
'Challengea Deference, or to Check the 
pordinary Licences of Youth, and impote 
ph him the Obligation to copy over a- 
|< ain > what. on any Occafion had not - 


ny 10 excellently deſi rate 
A 2 
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 andConverſationof Damonand Amaryllis. | 


Court, under any rood Aſpect, unleſs p 
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Nor did helive long endugh for Ma- 
turity and cool Refleftions. He was 
born (as, in his Life, Dr. Burnet tells us) 
in 1648. anddied 1680. . At which Age 

of 32 Years, Horace had done no Won- 
Jer, nor had attain'd to that Curioſa Fu- 
licitas, which 1ofairly diſtinguiſh'd him 
afterwards. 

Neither had Virgil himſelf, at that 
Age, ventur'd out of the Woods, or at- 
tempted any thing beyond the Roundelays 


Nor indeed, when my Lord came. to 
appear in the World , was Poetry, at}. 


it was notably flouriſh'd with Ribaldri 
and Debauch ; which could not bat 
proye of fatal Con ſequence, toa Wit;g f T | 
his Gentleneſs and Complaiſance. wp 

Far be it from me to inſinuate any, 
thing like a Compariſon with the An-]t 
cients. Only we may obſerve, that ng 


_ Style or Turn of Thought came in his 


way, that he was not ready to improve. 
Something of Ovid he render'd into} 
END, , which is almoſt a Verbalf- 
_ Iran» ba. 


at > 2 *5, 
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to the READER. © 
Tranſlation that matches the Original. 
; | He has Paraphras'd ſomething of Lucre- 
} | t/us and Seneca; and in his Verlſes on 
> | the * Cup, he gives us Anacreon *P. 51, 
- | with the fame Air and Gaiety: What 
= | is added, falls in ſo proper and ſo alle, 
x | one mightqueſtion whether my 'Lord 
Rocheſter imitates Anacreon, or Anacreon 

t | humours My Lord Rocheſter. 
- The Satyr upon Man is commonly 
s || taken to be a Tranſlation from Boileau. 
The Frencþ.have ordinarily compar'd 
;their Ronſards and their .Malherbes with 
Virgil and Horace : © Boileau underſtands 
{ better. * He has gone fartheſt to purge 
out the Chatf.and Trifling, ſo. familiar 
In the French Poetry, and to ſettle aTraf- * 
| fick of good Sence amongſt them. Tt 
gnay not be'amils to ſee ſome Lines of 
Baileau and' of my Lord Rocheſter K0ge” 
[| ther, on the CO Subject, 


TT _ a, 


A Monſieur Mi 
Dodteur de SOR B. 


;E Lou "a Aris * gui 5  elewent days Fir, 


. " Qui rurchint Jar Is Terre, an magent ans ts. 
De- Paris, au Perou, 16 ; Japan trifq P, 'Rome, (Mer, 
Le plis fot animal, amon @vis, eſt Phomme. 


Quo? Girton d'! abord, un very une Fourmi, 


Hs ine ctte rampain qui ue it gu 4 dents, | o*3J 


Un Faprea qui rumine, une  cheure gut  broute, 


Cht PE pris mien toiurne Jive a Phonic? aid: ſans dong; , 


| Ce a: iſcours te ſorprend, Dottear,j Je Pappereht : os 7; + 
| L Homme ae la Nature eft te le Chef & le Roy: | $ 
Bois, Prez, Champs, Aniintut, tout eft. pour ſon oe 40; 
E t lut ſeul a, aiſ- -t1, Is raiſor ex partage 
Il eft vrai, de tout temps Ia raiſon fut ſon bot, 


Maia aelg je conclus que I Homme eft plus Sot. 


i READERS 


In Engliſh, 
By Mr. Oldham. 


fl | F all the Creatures in the World that be, | 
Beaſt, Fiſh, or Fowl, that go, or ſwim, or fly, 

r, Throughout the Globe, from London to. Japan, 

71 The arrant'(t Fool in my Opinions Man. 

» | What (ſtrait Pmtaken up) an Ant, a Fly, 

Atiny Mite which we can hardly ſee 

| Without « Perſpeftive, « fily Aſs, 

J Orfreakiſh Ape ? daye 706 iffirns that theſe | 

of Have greater Sence chan Man? Ab, queſtionleſs. | 

A Dotier, Tfndy 90k Ye Bhs at this Diſcourſe ; KP SITE SD | 

Man is, you cry, Lord of the Univerſe ; . HE - 


= For pin was this fair Frame of Nature made, 

nd all the Creatupes for his Ofſe and 4id ; 

7 o him alqwe of all the Living kind, » | 
Has TROY Fear” n the veas "ning Gift ole 4. 

| | Trae, Sir, that Reaſon always was his Lot ; 


alt? of = 


7 thence [ arg ge je Man the hae Jobs 5; 
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The P R r F A c CE 
By my Lord Rocheſter, thus : 


wW-. 4 4 {mho, to my Coft, already wy [Man ) 


One of thoſe ſtrange, prodigious Creatures, 
A Spirit, free to chuſe for my own ſhare, \ | | 
What fort of Fleſb and Blood 1 O_ a 
F| ' be a Dog, a Monkey, or a bear, Th 
Or apy thing but that vain ili A vl 
Whos foproud of "_ Rational.” 


It might vex; a patient bin d 

] go about very minutely to ſhew the 
DiHerence here betwixt theſe two -Au- 
thors ; -'tis ſufhcient to ſet them toge- 
ther... My Lord,R Rocheſter gives us ano- 
ther Caſt of Thought, another Turn of 
Expreſſion, a Strength, a Spirit, and 
Manly Vigour, which the French are 
utter Strangers to. . Whatever Giant 
 Bokge may be in his own Country, He 
. Jeans b little more than a Man of Straw 
- wit? my. Lord Recheſter. 1 
What the former had. expounded inf : 
Along-winded Cir cumfer ence of Four=1 q 
treaty F- 


ro 'the READER. \. 
teen Lines, 'is' here moſt happily ex- 
preisd within haltthe Compaſs. What 
work might that ſingle Couplet [A Spi- 
rit, free, &c.| make for one: that loves 
todilate! Some- able Commentator 
wou'd hammer out of it all Plato, Origen, 
and Virgil too, into the Bargain. 
_ *-Whatſoever he Imitated or,Tranſla- 
ted, was loſs to Him : He hadatrea- 
ſure of his own ; a Mine not. to be ex- 
hauſted. His own Oar and Thoughts”. 
were rich and fine: His own Stamp - 
and Expreſſion more neat and beautifal 
than'any he cou'd borrow or fetch from 
abroad. £ | FL 
'* No Imitation cou'd bound. or '/pre- 
ſcribe whither his Flight ſhould carry 
him : Were the Subject light, you find 
him a Philoſopher, grave and profound, 
to wonder : Were the Subject lumpiſh 
and heavy, then wou'd his Mercury 
diſlolve all into Gatety and Diverſion. 

You wou'd take his Monkey for a Man of 
J Metaphy/icks ; and his * Gondibert *P. too, 
4 he ſends with all that Grimace to dr. 
4 |. molifh Windows, or do ſome, the like Im-: 44 
4 portant Miſchief. But,. 3 


NN — 


- But, x all, oo - "ol done for 
the F air Sex-?; They confels a delicious 
Garden, but are told that Venus has. her 
ſhare in the Ornamental part and. Ima- 
zery. They are afraid of = Cupid;that 
levels at the next tender Dame that 
ſtands fair in the way; and mult not 
expect a Dana or Hippolitus On every 


Pedeſtal. 
For this matter the Publiſher aflures 


ns, he has been diligent out of meaſure, 
and has taken exceeding Care that 


Fagey Block of Otfencc ſhou'd be re- 
mov'd. 


So that this Book is a Colle&ion of 


ſach Pieces only,” as may be received in 
avertuous Court,and not unbecome the 


Cabinet of the Severeſt Matron. 
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In * LIED, of =- 


GREEK of MOSCHUS; 
| Bewailing..the DEA *ld.0 


OB T.H:E:.: 


| Earl of RO CHESTER: 
Onrn, all ye Groves, indarker Shades be FINELY 


M Let Groans be heard where gentle Winds have 
Te Albion Rivers, weep yonr Fountains dry, =(been+- 
Anttall ye Plants your Þloiſture:ſpend and die : Z 


Ye melancholy Flowers, which once were Men, 


1 Lament, until you be transformd agen, 
7 Let exery Roſe pale'as the: Lily be 
* 4rd Winxer hd ſeize the dnemones : 


« »- 
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A Paſtoral on the Death 
| But thou, O Hyacinth, more vigorous grow, 
Tu monrnful Letters thy ſad Glory ſbow, 
Ezxlarge thy Grief, and floariſ in thy Woe : 
For Bion, the beloved. Bion's dead, | 

Hs Voiee us Lone, his runeful Breath i fled. 


| Come, all ye Muſes, come, adorn the Shepherd's 5 
Herfe, | | ( 
With cehering Garkands never-dying Verls. 


Moury, ye ſweet Nightingales i in the thick Woods, 
T ell the ſad News to all the Brittiſh Floods : 
See 7 to Ifts and to Cham convey'd, 
To Thames, 0 H umber, and fo utmoſt Tweed : 
| And bid them waft the bitter T idings on, 
How Bion's dead, how the lov'd Swain is gone. © 
And with him all the Art of graceful Songs 
Come, all ye Muſes, come, adorn the Shepherd! 
Herle, 
With never- fading Garlands, never- edt ing Verſe 4 


7 


> 


3 Te gentle Swans, that haunt;the Brooks and ks AE £ 


Pine with (ad grief, and droop your fickly Wings © 


2, 
« 


) 


of the Earl of Rihefir 
In doleful Notes the heavy Lofs bewail, 


Such as you fing at your own Funeral, 


Such as you ſung when your lov/d Orpheus fel. 


| ECETL ell the Rivers, Hills, and Plains, 
Þ 71 it to «ll the Britiſh Nymphs.and Swains, 


1 And there to Lethe' s Banks reports bis moan? . 


And bid them too the diſmal T ydings ſpread, 


Of Bion's fate, of England*s Orpheus dead. | 
Come, all ye Muſes, come, acn__ Gn —_—_— 
'Herſe, | 
_ VVith never-fading Garlands never.dying Verle. | 


. No more, alas! no more that lovely Swain 


Charms with his tuneful Pipe the wondring Plain: 
Cea#t are thoſe Lays, ceaſt are thoſe ſprightly © , 


T hat wood our Souls into our raviſh'd Ears : 
For which the liſt ning Stre ams forgot to run, 
And Trees lead their attentive Branches down : 
While the glad Hills loth the ſweet Sounds to bofe, 


4 Lengthewdin Echoes ev'ry heav/uly cloſe. 
- Down tothe melancholy Shades hes gone, 


MF Natbing 


. 
Si” 
; © 3 


» : 4 
7 


«$94 
"SS 
kl) EF be” v 


iv A Paſtoralonthe Death 
Nothing i heard wpon the Mountains now, 
But penſove Herds that for their Mfr lone... - ||, 
Stragling and  comfortleſs about they __ NN 7 
Unmindful- of their Paſture, and their Lowe. 

Come, all ye Maſes,, come, "or the Sephora 

Herlez -.\ ,.Þ..-\ EET Ai 

With never- -fding Garlinds; nevepying V. _ 1 


hs "5H "I Ana ; fir hoo his = lov *a Son, 
Does Phoebus C louds ef mourning black put on: 

| For thee the Fairies) grieve, and ceaſe to dance 

Tn ſportful Rings by vight upon the Phins, 

The W ater-Nymiphis alike thy abſerce; mourn, 
| Andvll f E ir Springs to Tears and Sorrow turn ; ; = 
Sad Eccho too does indeep lence moan, 


Since thou dt miite, Facethou, art ſpeechleſs grown : E 


She finds woug bt worth her pains to imitate, 
Now thy feet Breath's ftopt by untimely Fate: 
Trees drop their Leaves to areſs thy Funeral, 
And all their Frait before its Autumn fall : 


of the Earl of Rocheſter. 
rack Blower fades; and bangs its wither'd Heady, 

4nd ſcorns to thrive, or live, now tho art vead; | 

BT heir bleating Flocks no more their Vdders fill, ., 

'#The painful Bees neglect their wonted Toil:\ | 

Ales! what boots it now their Hives to ftore . 1+ 
| WW ith the rich Spoil of ev'ry plunder'd, F lower, 4 
4 I Vher thou that waſh, all. Sweetweſr, art no more ?. 2 = ; 


w 


Come, all ye Moſes, come,, adarn. the Shepherd's 
Herle, 


With never-fading Garlands, never: aying; Var... 


UL S? 


\ WP 


ger did the Dolphins ou the loyely Shore, 
# (uch loud Plainits utter theit Grief Bofore 43-tim 4 SL 
Vever in ſuch ſal Notes did Philomet” hs re, Jl 
To the relenting Rocks ber Sorrow rel : AR 

Cer on the Beech did poor Alcyone 

0 weep, when ſhe her floating Lover ſaw + 

or that dead Lover, to a Sea-fold turn'd, 

Dþo# thoſe W. aves, where he was drown'd, ſo mourr?4 : 

| or aid the Bird of Memnon with ſuch grief, 

- by, _ Aſtes, which late gave him a” - 
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vi A Paſtoralon the Death 
As they did now with vying Grief bewail,- 

As they did all lament dear Bion's fall. - ky 
Come, all ye _ ——_— adorn the eStephod 

\ 


Herſe, + TROP | 
; With — Garlands, never- "IO Veiſe. 


Inc ry Wood, on ev ry Yes and Buſh, oY 
7 he Lark, the Linnet, Nightingsl, ant T brufb, "oY 
And all the feather"d Choir, that us'd to throng ; ; 
iz liſPning Flocks to lears his well-tun "d Song 3 | 
Now each in the ſad Conſort bear a part,” ; 
And with kind Notes reps ry their Teachers Art ; 
Te Turtles too (I charge you) here afſi it, LR 
| Let not your Murmars i in the Crowd be miſts 


I 


To the dear Swain do not ungrateful prove, Lo 
That taught you how to ſi f 2g, and, how to love. < 
Come, all ye Muſes, come, adorn the e Shepherd's 
eetle, - <... 4 * 
With never-fading "Oe never dying Verſes I 


WI hom haſt thou left behind thee, Skilfiul Swain, NE Y : 
That darzs aſpire to reach thy matchleſs Strain ? A 


F< 
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Who & fhg/ - rhat dares ih 
Raſhlyto take thy warbling Pipe in hand? 


Thy Notes remain yet freſh in ev'ry Ear, 

\ And give us all Delight, and all Deſpair : 
Beard Eccho ftill does on them meditate, 

« And to the whiſtling Reeds their ſounds repeat: 


Py 


3 Pan only er can equal thee in Song, 
J7z hat task does only to great Pan belong : 
But Pan himſelf perhaps will fear to try, 
Will fear perhaps to be out-done by thee: 
Come, all ye Muſes, cunbey. 8 adorn the Shepherd's 


Herlſe; 
With never. fading dnt never-dying Verſe: 
j Fair Galatea too laments thy Death; 
Laments the ceaſing of thy tuneful Breath : 
Oft ſhe, kind Nymph, reſorted heretofore 
To hear thy artful Meaſures froms the ſhore ; 
Not harſh like the rude Cyclops were thy Lays, 
" Bad boſe grating Sounds did her ſoft Ears diſpleaſe : 
Such was the force of thy enchanting Tonzue, 
; That ſbe for ever could have heard thy Song 


Ant 


- At once their Mother"s Darling, and their own : 


viii A Paſtoral on the: F 1 

And chid the Hours that do fo ſwiftly run, 

And thouzht the Sun too haſty To go aown, 

Now does that lovely Nereid for thy ſake 

T he\Sea, and all ber Fellow-Nymphs forſake. 
Penſive upon the Beech, ſhe fits alone, 5 

And kind! 'y tends the Flocks from which thow rt gone. 


Come, all ye Mſes, come, adorn the Shepherd's 
Herſe, 
With never-fading Garlands, never-dying Verſe. 


With thee, ſweet Bion, all the Grace of Song, 

And all the Muſes boaſted Art is gone : 

Mute is thy Voice, which conld all Hearts commana, 
- Whoſe Pon'r no Shepherdeſs could &er withſtand : 

All the ſoft weeping Loves about thee moan, 


+ 6g | h 
> |" Dearer waſt thou to Venus than her Loves, 
al 
Than her charnid Girdle, than her faithful Doves, 
07 


Than the laſt gaſping Kzſſes, which in Death, "P 
| Adogisgeve , 4nd with them gave his Breath. 


This, | 


ry 


of thy Earl of Rocheſter. 
This, Thames, ah! this is now 18 ſecond tos 


For which in Tears thy weeping Current flows : 


Spencer, the Miſes Glory, went before, 
He piſed long fince to the Elyſian ſbore : | 
For him (they ſay ) for bini thy deiridnts Son, | 
7 hy Waves aid long in ; ſobbing Murmurs groan; 


ong fill 1 the Sed with their C omplaint, and Moan : 
But now, alas ! thou aff afreſh bewail, 

\nother Son does now thy Sorrow cal ; 

Uo part with either thou alike waſt loth ; 

voth dear to Thee, dear to the Fountains both 3 
Ye largely drank the Rills of ſacred Cham; 

1nd this no leſs of Ifis nobler Stream : 

e ſung of Hero's, and of hardy Kyiehts, 

ar fanid i in Battels, and renownd Exploits : ; 
his medled not with Bloody Fights , and W. - ars 4 
anwas his Song, and Shepherds harmleſs Jars, 


ove*s peaceful Combat, and its gentle Cares. 
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x A Paſtoralon the Death 
Love ever was the ſubject of his Lays, 
nd his ſoft Lays did Venus ever pleaſe. 


ere, 
With neversfading Garland, never-dying Verle. 


Thos, ſacred Bion, art lamented more 


Old Chaucer, who firſt taught the uſe of Verſe, 
No longer has the Tribute of our Tears : 
Milton, whoſe Muſe with ſuch a daring Flight, 
Led out the Warring Seraphims to fight : 
Bleft Cowley too, who on the Banks of Cham 
So ſweetly field his Wrongs, and told bis Flame : 
Ana He, whoſe Song rais'd Cooper*s Hill ſo high, 
As maat its Glory with Parnaſſus vie: 
And ſoft Orinda, whoſe bright ſhiniug Name 

| Stands next great Sappho's i» the Ranks of Fame: 


All now unwept, and unrelented paſs, 


_ na inoar Grief no longer ſhare aplace : 


- Come, all ye Muſes, come, adorn the Shepherd's 


Than all our tuneful Bards, that dy'd before : : 
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of the Earl of Rothefter. ... 


Bion alone does all ons Tears engrofs, 


+ 
* 


xt. 


Our Tears are all too few for Bion's lofs. 
Come, all ye Muſes, come, adora the Shepherg®* 
Herſe, . 
With never- fading Garlands, never-dying Verſe. 


p 


oO 


Thee all the Herd/men mourn in gentleff Lays, 
And rival one another in thy-Praife : 

In ſpreading Letters they engravethy Name 

On every Bark, that*s worthy of the fame : 

Thy Name is warbled forth by ev*ry Tongue, 

Thy Name the Burthen of each Shepherd's Song : 
VValler, the ſweet*ſt of living Bards, prepares 
For thee his tendreft, and his mour»fulfft Ayres, 
And I, the meaneſft of the Britiſh Swarns, 

Among ſt the reſt offer theſe humble Strains : 

If Tam reckowd not unbleſt in Song, 

'Tis what T owe to thy all-teaching Tongae : as 
Sore of thy Art, ſome of thy tuneful Breath, 
Thoſt didſt by Will ro worthleſs me bequeath : 


14 
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F. - XiL > Paſtogal on theD eath 
Others thy Flocks, thy Lands, thy Riches have, 
7 0 mt chou diaft thy Pipe, and Skil vouchſ, afe. 


Come, allye Muſes, come, adorn the Shepherd's 
Herſe, | 


 VVith never.fading Garlands, never.dying Verſe 


Alas ! bywhat ill Fate, to Man wnkina, 

'W re weto /o ſevere a Lot  defigd ? , 

The meant ancſt Flowers which the Gardens Need, 
The wileſt We ceds rhat fouriſh in the Field, 

TW hich wa ſt exe lang li dead in Winter's Snow, 

Shall ſpring again, again more wigorous grow : 


7 on Sun, and this bright Glory of the Day, 


a a Bs 


Ww hich Night i is haſting mow to ſoatch ama, 


Sh all riſe anew more ſhining and more gay © 


But wretched we muſt harder meaſure find, 
The grea?t, the brav |, the witti'ſt of Mankina, | 
W hen Death has once þnt out their light, 7 Vain 
Ever eapet? the aawn of Life again : : | 

In the dark Grave inſenſ tble they "I 

4nd there, feep ” endleſs Eternity. 


There | 


of the Earl of Rect + 


There thou wi lence ever art confi'd, 
White leſs aferving Swains are left behind : 


x So pleaſe the Fates fo deal with us below, 
rd 


' 


T hey cull out thee, and let dull Mzvius go: 

| Mevius #il lives ; fillet himlive for me; 

'© | He, andhis Pipe ſhall neer my Exvybe: | 

None &er that heard thy ſweet, thy artful Tongue, 

Will grate their Ears with his rough untun?d Song. 

Come, all: ye Myuſes, come, adora the Shepherd's 
Herfe, 


With never-fading Garlands, never. dying Verle. 


a | 4 fierce Diſeaſe, ſent by ungentle Death, 
Snatch'd Bion hence, and ſtopp'd his hallow'd Breath : 
) A fatal Damp put out that heav'nly Fire, 
That ſacred Heat which did his Breaſt inſpire ; 
1.4þ ! what malignant 1lt could boaſt that Pow'r, 
Which his ſweet Voice's Magick could not cure? | 


Ah, cruel Fate ! how couldſt thou chuſe but ſpare ? 
[How could'ſt thonexerciſe thy Rigonr here? 


a 4 Would 
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xiv A Paſtoralon the Death 
Would thou badſt thrown thy Dart at worthleſs me; 
And let his dear, his valu'd Life go free : 
Better ten thouſand meaner Swains had dy d, 
Zhan this beſt Work of Nature been deſtroy. 
Come, all ye Myfes, come, adorn the Shepherd's 
Herlſe, | 
Wuh never-dying Garlands, never-dying Verſe. 


* Ab! would kind Death alike had ſent me bence : 
But Grief (hall do the Work, and ſave its pains ; 
Grief ſhall accompliſh my deſired Doom, - : 109 
And ſoon diſpatch me to Elyſium : 
There, Bion, would 1 be, there gladly know,” 
How with thy Voice thou charn?ſt the Shades below. 
Sing, Shepherd, ſing one of thy Strains atvine, 


Such as may melt the fierce Elylian Quees * 

She once her ſelf was pleas'd with tuneful Strains: 
And ſang and danc'd on the Sicilian Plains . 

Fear not thy Song ſhould unſucceſsful prove, 


Fear not but *twill the pitying Goddeſs move : 
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Che once was won by Orpheus heav'nly Lays, 
{nd gave his fair Eurydice releaſe, 
And thine as powrful (queſtion not, dear Swain J 
| bring thee back to theſe glad Hills 426m. 
Pp Ev'n 1 my ſelf, did Tat allexcell, Wo 
Would try the utmoſt of my Voice and Skill, 


Would try to move the rigid Ring of Hell. 
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, Dialogue between Strephon. and ""P I 
Þ. x 


hne. 
Prithee now, fond Foot, give 0 wy &c. 


Paſtoral Dialogue. between Alexis and ) 
 Strephon. 7 
[ here fighs not on the Plain, &C. 28 


ſhe Advice. | 
Ut things ſubmit themſelves to your C OM- I3 
mand, &C. : 


he Diſcovery. A 
Uelia that faithful Servant 70k aiſown, &c. ; IO 


Vomans Honour. * 
Love bid me hope ani Tobey d, &c. $ 9 


Grecian _ | 
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The Table. 
Grecian Kindneſs. 
The utmoſt Grace the Greeks could ſhew, &c. 


The Miſtreſs. 
An Ape in her Embraces paſt, &c. 


To Corrinna. 
What cruel Pains Corin na takes, &c. 


A Song of a young Lady to her ancient 


| Lover. 
__ Perſon, for whom 1, &c. 


A bong: 
Abſent from thee I languiſh tk, &C. $ 


A Song. 
Phillis, be gentler 1 adviſe, &c. 


Toa Lady in a Letter. | 
Sch perfett Bliſs, fair Cloris, we, &c. 


; 
5 
The Fall. : \ 
5 


How bleſt was the created State, &C. 


Love and Life. 
All my paſt Life is mine no mare, &c. 
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AR Song. 


: 
Vhile on thoſe lovely Looks T _ CC. '$ 40 
1 L 
\ Song. 

2ofone 0 Woman, youre an Aſs, &C. z Ah 

A Song. 
To this Moment 4 Rebel I throw down my Arms, \4Þ 
*J &c. Pr 
Upon leaving his Miſtreſs. 7 5 
I] Tis not F that I am weary grown, Tee. 43%, 


Tlwath drinking in a Bowl. 
9 Vulcan contrive me ſuch a Cup, &C. 


A Song. 
As Chloris full of harmleſs Thoughts, &C. 


A Song. '- 
| G#ve me leave to rail at you, &c, 


The Anſwer, | 
Nothing adds to your fond Fire, &c. 


To Clorzs. 
Fair Cloris in a Pig-Stye lay, &c: 


5 
; 
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Con- 


Cori! avy 
F{ cannot change as others do, &c: 


A Song. 
Dh dear Miſtreſs has s Heart, &C. 


ALettc? from: Artemiſe in the Town, to Cloe®, 


In the Country, [T 
Cloe, z in Verſe by your Command 1 write, &c, 


Ad Edifiolary Eſſay from” M. G. to O. B. 


_ Upon their Mutual Poems. 
Dear Friend, I hear this Town does ho 4 ( 


" bound, &c. 


tyr againſt Mankind. 5 
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| The Maim'd Debauchee. 
ts ſore brave Admiral in former War, &e. ” 


CF Nothing, 
thing, thou Elder Brother ev s to Shade, &c. 5 


A Tranſlation from Lcretius, &c, 
” The Goas by right of Nature muſt poſſe eſs, &c.. 
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"Ovid's Amours tranſlated.  _ 
Love! how cold and ſlow to take my part, 8&c. » ' 


Act of Sexeca's Troas tranſlated. | 
$/ter Death nothing is, and nothing Death, &C. 
Jo his Sacred Majeſty, on his Reftauration 2 } 


6Hhhe latter end of the Chorus of the ſecondy* 
x16 


| in x660. written at 12 yearsold. 
I 


'ſt engage, &c, 


Girtues triumphant Shrine, who do 


7h Obit. Seren. Meriz Prin. Auran. 
$744 blaſphemi ſileant concilia wulgs, &c. 5 120 


$o Her Sacred Majeſty the Queen-Mother, 

on the Death of Mary Princeſs of Orange, 
| (writtenat 12 years old.) 

| opit &, gear Queen, your aſt and haſty Fears, 


I2TI 


Þ Epilogue. | - 
=, few fr om Wit have this true Maxim g0ts : I2g 
[&c. 


Epilogue. | 
Charms are Nonſence, Nonſence ſeems a> 127 
Charm, &c.. 


A 


Wit has of late took up atrick Pappear, &C. 
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Alexander Bendo's Bill. 
To all Gentlemen, Laaies, &C. 


The Tragedy of Palentinian. 


” TY 
| DIALOGUE 
BETWEEN x 


. Strephon and Daphne. 


——_— —_— 
*. 


Strephon. 
Rithee now, fond Fool, give ofer ; 
P Since my Heart is gone before, 
To what purpoſe ſhou'd I ſtay ? 


Love commands another way. 


Daphne. 
Perjur*d Swain, I knew the time 
When Diſſembling was your Crime. 
In pity now employ that Art. 
Which firſt betray'd, to eaſe my Heart. 


B Stree 


* F ' w* k- « T 
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Strephon. 


Women can with pleaſure feign : 
Men diſſemble ſtill with pain. 
What advantage will it prove 


If I Iye, who cannot love ? 


Daphne. 


Tell me then the reaſon why, 
Love from Hearts in Love does fly ? 
Why the Bird will build a Neſt, 


'Where he neer intends toreſt ? 


Strephon. 


Love, like other little Boys, 
Cries for Hearts, as they for Toys: 
Which, when gain'd, in Childiſh Play, 


_ Wantonly are thrown away. 
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on ſeveral Occaſions. 5 
Daphne. be ; "iy 
il on Wing, or on his Knees, "YN 
ove does nothing by degrees : 
ſely flying when moſt priz'd, 
ſeanly fawning when deſpis'd. 
actring or inſulting ever, 
enerous and grateful never : 

ll his Joysare fleeting Dreams, 


[l his Woes ſevere Extreams. 


Strephon. 
ymph, unjuſtly you 1inveigh ; 
ove, like us, muſt Fate obey. 
ince *tis Nature's Law to Change, 
onſtancy alone 1s ſtrange. 
the Heav?*ns in Lightnings break, 
ext in Storms of Thunder ſpeak ; 
illa kind Rain from above 


Flakes a Calm, — fo tis in Love. 
4...:* B 2 ' Flames 


© . PFULMS 


Flames begin our firſt Addreſs, 
Like meeting Thunder we embrace: 
Then you know the Show'rs that fall 
Quench the fire, and quiet all. 


Daphne. 


How ſhou'd I theſe Show'rs forget, 


*Twas ſo pleaſant to be wet ?- 
They killd Love, I knew it well, 
I dy'd all the while they fell. 
Say at leaſt what Nymph it is 
Robs my Breaſt of ſo much Bliſs ? 
If ſhe 1s fair, I ſhall be eas'd, 
Thro' my Ruin yow'll be pleas'd. 
Strephon. 
Daphne never was ſo fair : 
Strephon, ſcarcely, ſo ſincere. 
Gentle, Innocent, and Free, 


Ever pleas'd with only me. 


05 on na} ©, 


fapch fred A” fu”, 


on ſeeral Oreaf L0ns. 


any Charms my Heart enthral, 
But there's one above %em all : 
With averſion ſhe does fly 


Tedious, trading, Conſtancy. 


Daphne. 


{Cruel Shepherd ! I fubmit ; 

Do what Love and you think fit : 

| Change is Fate, and not Deſign, 
Say you wou'd have ſtill been mine. 


Strephon. 


Nymph, 1 cannot : *Tis too true, 
Change has greater Charms than you: 
Be, by my Example, wile, 

Faith to Pleaſure ſacrifice. 


B 3 


POEMS 


Daphne. 


Silly Swain, PII have you know, 
*['was my practice long ago : 
Whilſt you vainly thought me true, 
I was falſe in ſcorn of you. 

By my Tears, my Heart's diſguiſe, 
I thy Love and thee deſpiſe. 
Womankind more Joy diſcovers 

- Making Fools, than keeping Lovers. 
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A 
Paſtoral Dialogue 
"BETWEEN 


ALEXIS and STREPHON. 


Written at the Bath, in the Year 1674. 


——— 


Alexis. 


| 2 ſighs not on the Plain 
So loſt a Swain as I; 
Scorch'd up with Love, froz?a with Diſdain, 


Of killing Sweetneſs I complain. 
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Strephon. 


If *tis Corrinna, die. 


Since firſt my dazled Eyes were thrown 
\ On that bewitching Face, 
Like ruin'd Birds robb'd of their Young, 


Lamenting, frighted, and undone, 


I fly from place to place. 
Fram'd by ſome Cruel Powers above, 

So nice ſhe is, and fair; 
7 None from undoing can remove, It: 
Since all who are not blind, muſt Love; 


Who are not vain, Deſpair. do 


=Y : Alexis. 


The Gods no ſooner give a Grace, 


But, fond of their own Art, 


on ſeveral Octuſions. 
teverely Jealous, ever place 
ſo guard the Glories of a Fave, 
A Dragon in the Heart. :.. © - 
Yroud and Ill-natur'd Pow'rs they are,. + 
Who, peeviſh to Mankind, 
or their own Honour's ſake, with care, 
Make a ſweet Form divinely fair, 
Then add a cruel Mind: 


Alexis. 


[Since ſhe's inſenſible of Love, 

By Honour taught to hate. 
It we, forc'd by Decrees above, 
| Muſt ſenſible to Beauty prove, 


How Tyrannous is Fate ? 


Alexis. 
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Alexis. 
Ito the Nymph have never nam'd ( 


The cauſe of all my Pain: 


Strephon. 


Such Baſhfulneſs may well be blam'd ; 
_ For ſince to ſerve we're not aſham'd, 
Why ſhould ſhe bluſh to Reign? 


Alexis. 


But if her haughty Heart deſpiſc 
My humble proffer? d one; 
The Juſt Compaſſion ſhe denies, R 
I may obtain from others Eyes ; 

Hers are not fair alone. ; 


Devouring Flames require new Food ; 


on ſeveral Occafions. 
My Heart's conſum'd almoſt : 
few Fires muſt kindle in her Blood, 
Yr Mine go out, and that's as good.. - - - - 


Strephon. 


Would'ſt live, when Love is loſt ? 
3e dead before thy Paſſion dies ; 
For if thou ſhould'ſt ſurvive, 


hat Anguiſh would the Heart ſurprize, 


0 ſee her Flames begin. to riſe, 


And Thine no more alive. 


Ales. 


Rather what Pleaſure ſhould I meet 
In my triumphant Scorn, 

To ſee my Tyrant at my Feet 3 
While taught by Her, unmov'd I fit 
T Tyrant in my Turn: 


Vidh 


mw» POEMS. 
| Strephon. 


Ungentle Shepherd ! ceaſe, for ſhame); 
Which way can you pretend 

To merit {o Divine a Flame, 

Who to dull Life make a mean Claim, 


When Love is at at end ? 


As Trees are by their Bark embrac'd, 
Love to my Soul doth cling ; 
When torn by the Herd's greedy Taſte, 
The Injur'd Plants feel they're defac'd, 
They wither in the Spring. 
My rifled Love would ſoon retire, 


Diſſolving into Air, 


Show'd I that Nymph ceaſe to admire, 
BleG'd in whoſe Arms I will expire, 
Or at her Feet defpair. 


0 froeral Occaſions. 13 


[The Advice. 
A i 


LL things ſubmit themſelves to your Com- 
The Pow'r it borrows from your Eyes alone ; | 
All but the God muſt yield to, who has none, ; | + 
{Were he not blind, ſuch are the Charms you have, 
He*d quit his Godhead to become your Slave : . 
Beproud to aft a mortal Hero's Part, 
And throw himſelf for Fame on his own Dart. 
[But Fate has otherwiſe diſpos'd of things, 
[In different Bands ſubjeQed Slaves, and Kings : 
Fetter'd in Forms of Royal State are they, 
| While we enjoy the Freedom to Obey. 
That Fate like youreſiſtleſs does ordain, 
ToLove, that over Beauty he ſhall Reign. 


Fair Celia, when it does not Love withſtand: 


By 
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By Harmony the Univerſe does move; 
And what 1s Harmony but Mutual Love? ? 
Who would reſiſt an Em pire fo Divigs,' W: 
Which Univerſal Nature does enjoin ? 
See gentle Brooks, how quietly they. glide, 
Kiſſing the rugged Banks on either ſide. : 
While in their Cryſtal Streams at once they ſhow, | 
And with them feed theFlow*rs which they beſtow:l; 
Tho? rudely throng'd by a too near Embrace, F 
In gentle Murmurs they keep on their Pace 
To the loy'd Sea ; for Streams have their Deſires ;Li 
Cool as they are, they feel Love's powerful Fires ; 
And with ſuch Paſſion, that ifany Force -/ 
Stop or moleft them 1n their amorous Courſe ; 
They ſwell, break down with Rage, and ravape o'er 
* The Banks they kiſs'd, and Flow*rs they fed before. 
Submit then, Cz/:4, ere you be reduc'd ; 


For Rebels, vanqui{Þd once, are vilely us'd. 
Pan's , 
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ON ſeveral Ocrafrons. x5 


auty's no more but the dead Soil, which Love 


faoures, and does by wiſe Commerce j improve: : 
ling by Sighs, through Seas'of Tears, he ſends - 
ourtſhips from foreign Hearts,for your own ends : | 
eriſh the Trade, for as with Indians we 
et Gold, and Jewels, for our Trumpery : 
» to each other, for their uſeleſs Toys, 
W. overs afford whole Magazines of Joys. 
ut if you're fond of Baubles, be, and ſtarve, 


our Guegaw Reputation ſtill preſerve : 


by 


ive upon Modeſty and empty Fame, 
oregoing Senſe for a fantaſtick Name. 


The 


16 POBMS 


The Di (coveryt: 


Alia, a Servant you difown, 
Wouldin obedience keep his Love his own 
But bright Ideas, ſuch as you inſpire, 
Wecan no more conceal, than not admire; 
My Heart at home in my own Breaſt did dwell, 
Like humble Hermit in a peaceful Cell. 
Unknown and undiſturb'd; it reſted there, 
Stranger alike toHope and to Deſpair. 
Now Love with a tumultuous Train invades 
The ſacred Quiet of thoſe hallow*d Shades. 
His fatal Flames ſhine out to ev*ry Eye, 
Like blazing Comets in a Winter Sky. 
How can my Paſſion merit your Offence, 
That challenges ſo little Recompence : 


on ſeveral Otcafrons, 7 


or I am one, born only to admire; 

Foo humble &er to hope, ſearceto deſire. 
Y | thing whoſe Bliſs depends tipon your Will, 
'.. /ho wou'd be proud you'ddeign to uſe him ill. 
hen give meleave to glory in my Chain, 
My fruitleſs Sighs, and my uopitied Pain. 
"Tt me but ever love, andever be 
h' Example of your Pow'r and Cruelty. 
ince ſo much Scorn does in your Breaſt reſide, 
& more indulgent to its Mother Pride. 
Fil all you ſtrike, and trample on their Graves ; 
But own. the Fates of your neglected Slaves : 
FVhen in the Croud yours undiſtinguiſh'd lies, 

ou give away the Triumph of your Eyes. 
erhaps (obtaining this) you'll think T find 

ore Mercy, than your Anger has deſfign'd : _ 


but Love has carefully deſign'd for me, 
Phe laſt PerfeRion of Milery. 
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For to my State the Hopes of Common Peace, 
Which ev'ry Wretch enjoys 1a Death, muſt ceaſs 
My worſt of Fatesattend mein my Grave, 


Since, dying, I muſt be nomarg.your Slave: 


M 


on ſeveral Occaſions. 9, 


Womans HONOUR. 


A SONGg. 


_ OVE bid me hope, andIobey'd ; 
1 L Phillis continu'd ſtill unkind : 
Then you may een deſpair, he ſaid, 
In vain I ftrive to change her Mind. 
2. 
w Honour®s got in, and keeps her Heart ; 


Durſt he but venture once abroad, 
In my own Right I'd take your part, 
And ſhew my ſelf a mightier God. 
| J. 
This hufling Hoxoxr domineers 


In Breaſts, where he alone has place : 
C2 
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\ Put if true genrous Love appears, 
The He&tor dares not ſhew his Face. 


4 
Let me ſtill languiſh, and complain, 
Be moſt inhumanely deny'd : 
I have ſome pleaſure in my pain, 
She can have none with all her Pride. 
: $* 
I fall a Sacrifice to Love, 
She lives a Wretch for Hozour's ſake ; 
Whoſe Tyrant does moſt cruel prove, 
The difference is not hard to make. 


6. 
Conſider Rea! Honour then, 
Yowll find Hers cannot be the ſame ; 
*Tis noble Confidence in Men, 


In Women mean miſtruſtful Shame. 


Grecian 


on ſeveral ' Occaſions. 21-3 


recian KINDNESS. 
A SON 6G: 


I. 
HE utmoſt Grace the Greeks could ſhew, 
Wheato the Trojans they grew kind, 


as with their Arms to let *em go, 


And leave their lingring Wives behind. 
hey beat the Men, and burnt the Town, 


ws. 


henall the Baggage was their own. 
2. 
here the kind Deity of Wine 
Kiſs'd the ſoft wanton God of Love ; 
his clapt his Wings ; -that preſs'd his Vine, 
And their beſt Pow?rs united move. 
hileeach brave Greek embrac'd his Punk, 


ulPd her aſleep, and then grew drunk. 
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The MISTRESS. 
A SONG. 


N Age in her Embraces paſt, 
A Would ſeem a Winters day ; 
' Where Life and Lizht with envious haſte, 
Are torn and {narch'd away. 
2. 
But, oh ! how flowly Minutes roul, 
When abſent from her Eyes ; 
| That fed my Love, whichis my Soul, 
It languiſhes and dies. 
= 
For then no morea Soul but Shade, 
It mournfully does move ; 


hd 


on ſeveral. Occhfions. 23 
And haunts my Breaſt, by abſence made 
'| Theliving Tomb of Love. 
4 
You wiſer Men deſpiſe me not ; 


Whoſe Love-lick Fancy raves, 


On Shades of Souls, and Heav*n knows what; 
Short Ages live in Graves. 
C-. 
Whene'er thoſe wounding Eyes, ſo full 
Of ſweetnels, you did ſee; 
Had you not been profoundly dull, | 
You had gone mad like me. | 
6. 
Nor cenſure us, You who perceive 
My beſt belov'd and me, 
Sigh and lament, complain and grieve, 
You think we diſagree, 
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Alas! *is ſacred Jealouſie, 


*S. 


Love rais'd to an Extream ; 


The only Proof "twixt them and me, 


We love, and do not dream. 
Fantaſtick Fancies fondly move; 


Andin frail Joys believe: 
Taking falſe Pleaſure for true Love; 
But Pain can ne'er deceive, 


yo. 
Kind jealous Doubts, tormenting Fears, ; h 


And anxious Cares, when paſt ; 


Prove our Hearts Treaſure fix*d and dear, 
And make us bleſt at laſt, 
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A Bſent from thee I anguiſh Rill . — : 
Then ask me not, When I return ? 

he ſtraying Fool *cwill plainly kill, 

To wiſh all Day, all Night to mourn. 

2. 

ar; from thine Arms then let me flie, 
That my fantaſtick Mind may prove, 
he Torments it deſerves to try, 

That tears my fixt Heart from my Love. 

3. 

hen wearied with a world of Woe, 

To thy ſafe Boſom I retire, 
here Love and Peace and Truth does flow, 


May I contented there expire. 


} 


4A. Left 
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Left oncemore wandring from that Heav'n, 
I fall on ſome baſe Heart unbleſt ; 
Faithleſs to thee, falſe, unforgiven, 
And loſe my everlaſting Reft. 


s * 
LD <M44. 4. a4 £5 as FY <a FO" "IF "0" 1 > IE "I"Y oo» W 7 Wy WF © + 2 F.-Y 


OY 25 


CFE Ss ER”, 
ay?t; 3K #1 Eel | 169 


To C OR [ NINA; * 
AS 0 NEE, 


Ss * 


W* cruel Pains Corinnatakes,” 
| To force that harmleſs Frown : 


When not one Charm her Face forſakes, 
| Lovecannot loſe hisown. 
__ 
So ſwetta Face, ſo ſofta Heart, 
Such Eyes fo very kind, 
_ WBetray, alas! the ſilly Art 
Vertue had ull delign'd. 
3+ 
Poor feeble Tyrant! who in vain 


Would proudly take upon her, 
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Againſt kind Nature to maintain 
Aﬀeded Rules of, Hopour, 

The Scorn ſhe bears ſo helpleſs proves, 
When I plead Paſſion to her, 

That much ſhe fears, (but more ſhe loves,) 
Her Vaſlal ſhould undo her. 


on » ſrl Oltafos. 


A S ON ry 
Of a Young LADY;* 


To Her ancient Lover. 


- 


Ncient Perſon, for whom T 
All the flatt'ring Youth defie ; | 
ong beit e*'re thou grow Old, 


0 


\king, ſhaking, craſle, cold. 
ut ſtill continue as thou art, 
Incient Perſon of my Heart. 

2, 1h, 
a thy withered Lips and dry, —_. 
hich ike barren Furrows lie ; 


rooding Kiſſes I will pour, 


tall thy youthful Heart reſtore. 


4 Sach kind 1 ch rs in Autumn fall, 
Anda ſecondS$priog r ecalh: 
_ from thee will ever part, 
Ancient Perſap of my Heert.. 
- $* 
Thy Nobler, Paxt, ;which but to. name, | 


In our Sex wou'd be counted ſhame, 


By Ages frozen graſp polleſt, 
From their Ice ſhall be releaſt : 
And, ſooth'd'by my reviving Hand, 
In former Warmth and Vigour ſtand. 
All a Lover's Wiſh can reach, 
For thy Joy my Love ſhall teach : 
And for thy Pleaſure ſhall improve 
 Allthat Art can add to Love. 7: 
Yet ſtill I love thee without Art, 


e 


Ancient Perſon of my Heart. = 
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Hills, be gentler, I adviſe;,. 1 
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Make up for tyme mil-ſpent,, |. 
When Beauty on its Death-bed lies, 


'Tis high time to repent- 
| p 
FSuch is the Malice of your Fate, 
= That makes you old fo foon ; 


Your Pleaſure ever comes too late, 
How early e*er begun. 


1 


7 Think what a wretched thing is ſhe, b-. 
Whoſe Stars contrive in ſpight ; E 
'Yrhe Morning of her Love ſhould be, 
| Her fading Beauties Night. 
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Then if, to make your ruin more, 


You'll peeviſhly be coy, 
Die with the Scandal of a Whore, 
And never know the Joy... 


To a LADY. 


IN A 


ETTER. 


$415 
Uch perfeCt Bliſs, fair Chloris, we 


In our Enjoyment 'prove: - 


$ 
Wis pity reſtleſs Jealouſie- - 


Should mingle with our Love. 
2. 


Bus, fince Wit has taught- us how, 


Raiſe Pleaſure to' the top : 


F "u Rival Bottle muſt allow, 
PIl ſuffer Rival Fop. 


D 3. Think 
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Je 
Think not 1n this that I deſign 


A Treaſon *gainſt Love's Charms, 
When following the God of Wine, 
I leave my Cloris Arms. 


4 
Since you have that,for all your haſte, 


Ar whichTll ne'er repine, 
Its P!-z{ure can repeat as faſt, 
f:s I the Joys of Wine. 


6; 
There's not a brisk infipid Spark, 
That flutters in the Town: - 
But with your wanton Eyes you mark 
Him out to be your own. 


on ſeveral Occaſions. 


6. 
or do you thing it worth yout Care, 
How empty, and how dull, 
he Heads of your Admirers are, 


So that their Veins be full, | 


T* 
All this you freely may confeſs, 
Yet we ne'erdiſagree ; 


or did you love your Pleaſure leſs, 


You were no Match for me. 
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The F A LL. 
A SONG. 


T. 


H OW bleſt was the Created State 
| Of Man and Womane're they fell, 


Compar'd to our unhappy Fate, 


We need not fear another Hell ! 


2. 

Naked, beneath cool Shades, they lay, 
Enjoyment waited on Deſire : 

[ - Each Member did their Wills obey, 

| Nor could a Wiſh ſet Pleaſure higher. 

A z. 

But we, poor Slaves to Hope and Fear, 


Are never of our Joys ſecure : | 
They 
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hey lefen ſtill as they draw near, 
And none but dull Delights endure. 


4. 

hen, Chloris, while I Duty pay, 
The Nobler Tribute of my Heart, 

: not You ſo ſevere to ſay, 


You love me for a frailer Part. 
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-LOVE and LIFEf 
A SO N G: A 


[ 
I. 


mn \ LL my paſt Life is mine no more; , 
"5 The flying Hours are gone : 


Like tranſitory Dreams giv*n o'er, 
Whoſe Images are kept in ſtore, 
By Memory alone. 


2, 
The Time that is to come 15s not ; 
How can it then be mine ? 
The preſent Moment's all mygLot ; 
And that, as faſt as it is got, 
Phillis, is only thine. 


on ſeveral Occaſions. 29 


| 3- 
y 


+ Then talk not of Inconſtancy, 


Falſe Hearts, and broken Vows; 
W 1a! , by Miracle, can be 
This live-long Minute true to thee, 
"Tis all that Heavn allows, 
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A SR Ss 
Hile on thoſe lovely Looks I gaze, i 


To ſee a Wretch purſuing ; 


In Raptures of a bleſt Amaze, 


His pleaſing happy Ruin : 
*Tis not for pity that I move ; 
His Fate is too aſpiring, 
Whoſe Heart, broke with a Load of Love, 


Dies wiſhing and admiring, 


2. 


- But if this Murder you'd forego, 


Your Slave from Death removing ; 


| Let me your Art of Charming know, 


 Orlearn you mine of Loving. 


on ſrbirat Orin. 


But whether Life, or Death, betide, 


2jT 


In Love *tis equal meaſure, 
The Viftor lives with empty Pride; © WV + 
The Vanquiſh'd die with Pleaſure: 


A S O N G. 


I. 
Ove a Woman! youre an Aſs, 
L *Tis a molt inſipid Paſſion; 
o chuſe out for your Happineſs, 
The {illieſt Part of God's Creation. 


2. 
et the Porter, and the Groom, 
Things deſign'd for dirty Slaves; 
Drudge in fair Aurelia's Womb, 
To get Supfl:es for Age and Graves. 


J. Fare- 
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EE 
Farewel, Woman, I intend, 
Henceforth, ev*ry night to fit 
With my lewd well-natur'd Friend, 


Drinking to engender Wit: 
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A SONG 


T. 


O this moment a Rebel, I throw down my 

T Arms, # 

Great Lowe; at firſt ſight of Olzzde's bright 
Clarms: 

Made proud, and ſecure by fuch Forces as thelſe,,. 

EYoumay now play the Tyrant as foon as you pleaſe, 


2. 
When Innocence, Beauty, and Wit do conſpire 

J To betray, and engage, and inflame my delire; . 
Why. ſhould I decline what I cannot avoid, | 

And let pleaſing hope by baſe Fear be deſtroy'd ? 


Je 
Her Innocence cannot coptrive to undo me, 


Her Beauty's inclin'd, or why ſhou'd it purſue me ? 
And 
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And Wit has to Pleaſare been evera Friend, 
Then what room for. Deſpair ſince Delight is Love, 
End: | | 


4+ 


There can be no danger in Sweetneſs and Youth, 


Where Love is ſecur'd by Good-nature and Truth: 
- On her Beauty Vil gaze, and of Pleaſure com 


plain; 
While every kind Look adds a Link to my Chain, 


Y 


*'Tis more to maintain, than it was toſurprize, 

But her Wit leads in Feng the Slave of her 
Eyes : 

I beheld, with the loſs of my Freedom before, 


But hearing, for ever mult ſerve and adore. 
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6. 
00 bright is my Goddeſs, her:Temple too weak : 
tire, Divine Image ! I teal my Heart break. 
elp, Love, I diflolve in a Rapture of Charms; 
tthe thought of thoſe Joys I ſhou'd meet in her 


1:8 Arms. 
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l Jpon his Leaving us: 
M [ S T R E S S, 


T, 


p : not that Iam weary grown 
Of being yours, and yours alone : 


But with what Face canlT incline, 


_- 


Todamn you to be only mine ? 
You, whom ſome kinder Pow?r did faſhion, 


By Merit, and by Inclination, - 


The Joy at leaſt of a whole Nation. 


2. 

Let meaner Spirits of your Sex, 

With humble Aims their Thoughts perplex : 
And boaſt, if, by their Arts they can 


Contrive to make oze happy Man. 


on ſeveral Ottaflons, 47 _ © 
Shile, mov'd by an impartial Senſe, = 
avours, like Nature, you | diſpente” "0 WP; 
[ Vith univerſal Influence. 


3- 
ee the kind Seed-receiving Earth, 


oev'ry Grain affords a Birth: _ 
On her no Show*®rs unwelcom fall, - 

er willing Womb retains *em all. 
ind ſhall my C21: be confin'd ? 

0, live up to thy mighty Mind ; 
\nd be the Miſtreſs of Mankind, -: 
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Upon Drinking in 4 
B OWL: 


T. 


Hikes contrive me ſuch a Cup | 
vV As Neſtor us'd of od : 
Shew all thy Skill to trim it up; 
Damask it round with Gold. 


2. 
Make it ſo large that, filPd with Sack 
Up to the ſivelling Brim, 
Vaſt Toaſts, on the delicious Lake, 
Like Ships at Sea, may ſwim. 
*M 3 
Engrave not Battel on his Cheek ; 


#] 


With War I've nought to do : 
Pm none of thoſe that took Maſtrick, 
- Nor;Tarmouch Leaguer knew. 
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4. 
et icno Name of Planets tell, ' 


Fixt Stars, or Conſtellations : 
or Tam no Sir Sindrophel, 
Nor none of his Relations. 
5. 
ut carve thereon a ſpreading Viae 3 Y-14+100 
Then add two lovely Boys ; | "= 
heir Limbs. 1n amorous Folds intwine, 4 
The Type of future Joys. 
6. - 
wid and Bacchus my Saints are; 
May Drink and Love ſtill reign - 
Vith Wine I waſh away my Cares, 
And then to Love again. - 
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A SONG. 


I. 
\ S Chloris full of harmleſs Thoughts 
Beneath a Willow lay, 


Kind Lovea youthful Shepherd brought, J 
Y "To paſs the Time away. 


— 


= She bluſht to be encounter'd fo, - 


> And chid the amorous Swain: 


& But as ſhe ſtrove to riſe and go, 


$:-75-Y 
CY 


 _- He pulld her down again. 


3. Y 
E A ſudden Paſſion ſeiz'd her Heart, 
i In ſpight of her Diſdain ; 

She found a Pulſe in ev*ry Part, 


And Love in ev'ry Vein. 
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on ſeveral Occafrons. SI,. 3 


4. 
h, Youth ! (faid ſhe) what Charms are theſe; 
That conquer and ſurprize ? 


\h! let me----- for unleſs you pleaſe, 
I have no power to riſe. 
5. 
She fainting ſpoke, and trembling lay, 
For fear he ſhould comply : 


der lovely Eyes her Heart betray, 
And give her Tongue the Lye. Rn 
Fhus ſhe whom Princes had deny'd, 1 fue; | 
With all their Pomp and Train; Ot 50 
Was, in the lucky Minute, try'd, 5D 6 
And yielded to a Swain. . 20 
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A SONG. 


I, 


Ay me leave to rail at you, 
I ask nothing but my due ; 


To call you falſe, and then to ſay 


You ſhall not keep my Heart a Day : 
' But, alas! againſt my will, 
I muſt be your Captive ſtill. 
Ah! be kinder then; forT 
Cannot change, and would not die. 


= 6c 
Kindneſs has reſiſtleſs Charms, . 
All beſides but weakly move ; 
| Fierceſt Anger it diſarms, # 


And clips the Wings of flying Love. 


Beaut| Þ 
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tcauty does the Heart invade, 


indneſs only can perſwade ; 
gilds the Lover's ſervile Chain, 
nd makes the Slaves grow pleas'd again. 


The ANSWER. 


I. 
Othing adds to your fond Fire 
More than Scorn, and cold Diſdain : -- 
to cheriſh your Deſire, 
* Kindneſs us'd, but *twas in vain. 
6 Ms 2 
Jou inſiſted on your Slave, 


Humble Love you ſoon refus'd: 


E 3 
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Hope not then a Pow*r to have,. 


Which ingloriouſly you us'd. 


2. 
Think not, Thirfs, I will ere, 

By my Love my Empire loſe : 
You grow conſtant through Deſpair, 


Love return'd you wou'd abuſe. 


4. 


Though you ſtill. poſſeſs my Heart, 
Scorn and Rigour 1 malt feign;: 4- 
Ah ! forgive that only Art, a 
Love has left your Love to. gain. 


gs 


You that could my Heart ſubdue, 


To new Conqueſts n&er pretend : 
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Let the Example make me true, 


And of a conquer'd Foe a Friend. 
I 
Then, if e*er I ſhould complain 
Of your Empire, or my Chain, 
ummon all the powerful Charms, 
And kill the Rebel in. your Arms. 
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A SONG. 


To CLORTS, 


To 


F* Cloris in a Pig-Sty lay, 
z Her tender Herd lay by her : 

She ſlept, in murmuring Gruntlings they, 
F Complaining of the ſcorching Day, 


Her Slumbers thus inſpire. 


S. 


She dreamt, while ſhe with careful Pains, 


Her ſnowy Arms employ'd, 
In Ivory Pails to fill out Grains, 


One of her Love-convicted Swains, 


Thus hafizng to her cry'd : 
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p 
ly, Nymph, oh ! fly, &re*tis too late, 
A dear-lov'd Life to ſave : 


teſcue your Boſom Pig from Fate, 


ho now expires, hung in the Gate 
That leads to yonder Cave. 
y ſelf had try'd to ſet him free, 


hy - 


—— 


Rather than brought the News ; 
utT am ſoabhorr'd by thee, 
What ev'a thy Darling's Life from me, 
I know thou wou'dft refuſe. 
* 
truck with the News, asquick ſhe flies 
_ As Bluſhes to her Face : 
ot the bright Lightning from the Skies, 
or Love, ihot from her brighter Eyes, 


Move half jo ſwift a pace. 
- 6. Thas 
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6. 


This Plot, it ſeems; the luſtful Slave 
Had laid againſt her Honour: 
Which not one God took care to fave, | 


For! he) purſues her to the Cave, 
And throws himſelf upoa her. 


i 


T7 
Now pierced is her Virgin Zone, 


She feels the Foe within it ; 
She hears a broken amorous Groan, 
The panting Lover's fainting Moan, 


Tuſt in the happy Minute. 
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CONSTANCY... 
A SONG. 


I. 
Cannot change, as others do; 
Though you unjuſtly ſcorn : 
mce that poor Swain that ſighs for you, 
For you alone was born. 
0, Phillis, no, your Heart to move 


A furer way T'll try : 


nd to revenge my lighted Love, 

Will fill love on, will ſtill love on, anddie. 
2. | 

Vhen, kilPd with Grief, Amintas les ; 


| And you to mind ſhall call, 
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The Sighs that now unpitied riſe, 
The Tears that vainly fall. 
That welcome Hour that ends this Smart, 


Will then begin your Pain; 
For ſuch a faithful tender Heart 
Can never break, can never break in vain. 
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Y dear Miſtreſs has a Heart 


Soft as thoſe kind Looks ſhe gave me; 
hen with Love's reſiftleſ Art, 


And her Eyes, ſhe didenſlave me. | b 
t her Conſtancy” S ſo weak, " 
She's ſo wild,: and apt to wander ; 3 
tat my jealous Heart wou'd break, | 
Should we live one Day aſunder. 

2. 
ting Joys about her mote, 7 
Killing Pleaſures, wounding Blifſes; ; 
e can dreſs her Eyes1n Love, 
| And her Lips can arm with Kiſſes, 
gels liſten when ſhe ſpeaks, Lin - 
She's my Delight, all Mankinds Wonder : 
it my jealous Heart would break, 


Should we live one Day aſunder. 


TEES E. R 


FROM 


Artemiſa 


I: tbe T own, 


To Cloe 
In the Country. , 


| by 


'e 


ds 
Shortly you'lt bid me rideaſtride, and 6ghrY 


Such Talents better with our Sex agree,. 
Than lofty Flights of dangerous Poetry. . 


(, L OE, by your Command, in Verſe writ: 
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\mong the Men, I mean the Men of Wit, : 
$4! leaſt they paſt for ſuch before they writy ©: 
low many bold Adventrers for the Bays, +732 
roudly deſigning large Returns of Praiſe ; 

hodurft that ſtormy, pathleſs World explore; 
re ſoon daſht back , and wreckt on the dull $ 


roke of that little Stock they had before. _ 


Jow wou'd a Womans, tott*ring, Barque betoft, 
here flouteſt —_ (the Men of Wit) areloſt ? 
hen I refle&t on this, I ſtreight grow wiſe ; 

nd my own ſelfI gravely thus adviſe : 


ear Artemiſa ! Poetry's a Snare: 

edn has many Manfions ; have a care : 
our Muſe diverts you, makes the Reader ſad : ' © 
- You tnink your ſelf infpir'd ; he thinks you mad.” | 1 
onſider too, *twill be diſcreetly done, | np 


. et 
> C 


Fo make your ſelf the Fiddle of the Town. 
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To find the ill-humour'd Pleaſure at cheir need: | 
Curſt when you fail, and ſcorn'd when you wand x 
Thus, like an arrant Woman, as Iam, 

No ſooner well convinc'd Writing's a ſhame ; _ 
| 


That Whore is ſcarce a more re gnarral Name 
Than Poeteſs 

Like Men that marry, or like Maids that woo, 
Becauſe 'tis tWvery worſt thing they can do : 
Pleas? d with the ContradiCtion, and the Sin, 
Methinks I ftand on Thorns till I Begin, 


Y* expect to hear, at leaſt, what Love has paſt 
Inthis lewd Town, ſince you and I ſaw laſt; 
What change has happoo'd of Intrigues , add b 


whether 
Theold ones laft, and who and who's together. 
But how, my deareſt C/oe, {hou*d Ifet - 
My Pen to write, what I wou'd fain forget ? 


3 +I COP . En L 


&r name thatloſt thing Love, without a Tear, 
ance ſo debauch'd by ill-bred Cuſtoms here ? 


ove, the moſt gen'rous Paſſion of the Mind ; 


Whe ſofteſt Refuge Innocence can find ; 
W he ſafe Director of unguided Youth : 
raught with kind Wiſhes, and ſecur'd by Truth : 


hat Cordial-drop Heav*n in our Cup has thrown, 


o make the nauſeous Draught of Lite godown: 


Dn which one only Bleſſing God might raiſe, | 
Wi: Lands of Atheiſts, Subſidies of Praiſe ; 


or none did e'er {0 dull, and ſtupid, prove, 
ut felt a God, and bleſt his Pow*r in Love : 


ſhis only Joy, for which poor we are made, - 


Ms grown, | like Play, tobe an arrant Trade : 
The Rooks creep in, and it has got, of late, 


As many little Cheats, and Tricks, as that. 


But, what yet morea Womans Heart wou'd vex, 


I'Tis chiefly carry*d on by our own Sex : 


on” ſeveral Orcaſtniss 65. 


F * Our 


CE POEMS 


Our ſilly Sex, who, born like Monarchs, free, ” 
Turn Gipſies for a meaner Liberty ; 

And hate Reſtraint, tho? but from Infamy : 
They call whatever is not common Nice, 
And, deaf to Nature's Rule, or Love's advice, 
Forſake the Pleaſure to purſue the Vice. 
Toanexatt Perfeton they have brought 
The ation Love; the Paſſion is forgot. 

*Tis below Wit, they tell you, toadmire ; 
And ev*a without approving they deſire. 
Their private Wiſh obeys the publick Voice, 
'Twixt good and bad Whimſey decides, not Choialf 
Faſhions grow up for taſte, at Forms chey firiks J | 


They know what they wou'd have, not what the 
like. 


in feveral Octaſions. 67 
y's a Beauty, if fome few agree | 

0 call him ſo, the reſt ro that degree 

fefted ate, that with their Ears they fee. 


hereI was viſiting the other Night, 

omes a fine Lady, with her humbte Knight, 
ho had prevail'd with her, through her own Skill; 
\t his Requeſt, though much go_ his Will, | 
0come tO London ---- -- C 
\s the Coach ſtopt, I heard her Yoice, more Joud: 
han a great- bellied Woman's ina Croud ; 
:aflclling the Knighr:that her Afairs require 
 BHe, for ſome Hours, obſequiouily retire. 
think ſhe was aſhani'd he ſhou'd be ſeen, 
Hard Fate of Husbands ! the Gallant had been, -'S 


Though a diſeas'd, ill-favour'd Fool, :broughtin.” 


E 2 Difpatch 


=  FTEAS 
Diſpatch, ſays ſhe, the Buſineſs you pretend, 


Your beaſtly Viſit to your drunken Friend. 


A Bottle ever makes you look ſo fine : 


| MethinkslI long to ſmell you ſtink of Wine. 


Your Country-drinking Breath's enough to kill :\4 


Sour Ale corrected with a Limon-Pill. - 


Prithee, farewel : We'll meet again anon. 


The neceſſary thing bows, and is gone. 


She flies up-ſtairs, and all the haſte does ſhow 


That fifty antick Poſtures will allow, 


And then burſt out---- Dear Madam, am not I 
The ſtrangeſt, alter'd, Creature: Let me die . . ſc 
I find my {elf ridiculouſly grown, ; JT 
Embarraſtwith my being out of Town:  _!;JIf 
Rude and untaught like any Indian Queen; ' in 
My. Country Nakednefs is plainly ſeen. *-- FR: 


How 1s Love govern'd ? Love that rules the State; ſy 


And pray who are the Men moſt worn of late? 
When 


When I was matry*d, Fools werea-la-mode ; 
he Men of Wit were held then iricommode. 

\ Plow of Belief, and fickle in Defire, 

ſho, &re they'll be per[waded, muſt enquire; 5 
sit they came to ſpy, and not to admire. 

Vith ſearching Wiſdom, fatal to their caſe, | 
"Whey ſtill find out why , what may, ſhowd. not. 
f pleaſe: | 

" BNay, take themſelves for injur'd, when we PE : 
Make em think better of us than we are : 
yAnd, if we hide our Frailties from their ſights, 
Call us deceitful Jilts, and Hypocrites : 

[ They little'gueſs, who At our Arts are oriev'd, 
JThe perfe£t Joy of being well deceiv'd. 
[{[aquiſitive, as jealous Cuckolds, grow ; 


JRather than not be knowing, they will know, + 


'IWhat being known, creates their certain woe. 


E411 Women 


on ſeveral Octafions. 69 3 


> , '* 


5 POEMS 

Women ſhould theſe, of all Mankind, avoid ; 

For Wonder, by clear Knowledge, 15 deftroy'd. 
Woman, who is an arrant Bird of Night, 

Bold m the dusk, before a Fool's dull Goht, 

Muſt fly, when Reaſon brings the glaring Light. W 
But the kind eafte Fool, apt to admire 

Himſelf, truſts us, his Follies all conſpire 

To flatter his, and favour our Deſire. 

Vainofhis proper Merit, he, with eaſe, 

Believe we love him beſt, who beſt can pleaſe : 

On him our groſs, dull, common Flatteries paſs; F. 
Ever moſt happy when moſt madean Als: 

Heavy to apprehend; though all Mankind 


Perceive us falſe, the Fop, himſeH, 15 blind. 
Who, doating on himfell,---.-- \ 
Thinksevery one that ſees him of his mind. 
Theſe are true Womens Men----here, forc'd to ceaſe 


Through want of Breath,not will,to hold her peace; 


A 


She 


on ſeveral Occaſions. 71 
Sc to the Window runs, where ſhe had ſpy'd 


er much-eſteem'd, dear Friend, the Monkey ty'd: 


F/ith forty Smiles, as many antick Bows, 
fl: if*c had beenthe Lady of the Houſe : * 
\Whe dirty, chatt'ring Monſter ſhe embrac'd ; 


ad made it this fine tender Speech at laſt. 


is me, thou curious Minature of Man ; 
How odd thou art, how pretty, how japan : 
)þ ! I could live and die with thee : Then on, 


or half an hour, in Complements ſhe ran. 
took this time to think what Nature meant, - 


hen this mixt thing into the World ſhe ſent, 


o very wile, yet ſoimpertinenr. 
-Pne that knows ev*ry thing, that God thoughtfit - 
nou'd be an Aſs through choice, not want of Wit.” ** 


hoſe Foppery, withour the help of ſenſe, 


ou'd ne*er have roſe to ſuch an excellence. 


F 4 Nature's 
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Nature? Sas lamei in making a true Fop 


A. a Philoſopher, the very Top, 

And Dignity, of Folly we attain 

By ſtudious ſearch, and labour of the Brain : 

By Obſervation, Counſel, and deep Thought: 
God never made a Coxcomb worth a Groat. 

We owe that Name toInduſtry and Arts; 
Anemugent Fool muſt bea Fool of Parts. | 
And ſuch a one was ſhe 5 who had rurn'd o'er 
As many Booksas Men .lov'd much, read more: 
Had diſcerning Wit;-to her was known = 
Everyone's Fault, or Merit, but her own. . 
All the good Qualities that ever bleſt 
A Woman ſo diftingutſh'd fram the relt, 
Except Diſcretion only, ſhe poſleſt., 
But now oz Cher dear Pug, ſhe cries, adieu , 


And the Diſcourle, broke off, does thus renew :- 


on ſeveral Occafiths. 13 
You ſmile to ſee/me;.who the World perchange ; -*; 
ſtakes to have:ſomeWit;ſoffar advance 
The Intereſt of Fools; ithatI approve :: :. 
Frheir Merit more; than Men of Wit, in love: 
But, 1n'our Sex, too man y Proofs there are 
Dfſuch whom Wits undo, and Fools repair. 
his, itz my time; was-ſo obſerv'd a Rule. 
ardly-a Wench:in Town but had her Fool. 7 
he meaneſt, common Slut, who long was: grown: ./ 


he jeaſt, and ſcorn, of ev*ry Pit-Buffoon ; - *- 


ad yet left Charms enough to have ſubdu'd. 


Some Fop or other ; fond to be thought lewd. 
Foſter could make an Iriſh Lord a Nokes ; | 
Wind Betty Morris had her City Cokes: - | 
yu Woman's ne'er ſo ruin'd, but ſhe can 
t« ſtill reveng'd on her undoer, Man : 
ow loſt ſoe'er, ſhe'll find ſome Lover more, 


\ more abandon'd Fool than ſhe a Whore. 
ul 


744 POEMS 
That wretched thing Corinne, who has run 
Through all th* ſeveral ways of being undone : 
Cozen'd at firſt by Love, and living then 

By turning the toodear-bought Cheat on Men: : 
Gay were the Hours,and wing'd with Joy they fleylf 


When firſt the Town her early Beauties knew : 
Courted, admir'd, and lov'd, with Preſents fed ; 
Youth in her Looks, and Pleaſure in her Bed : 
Till Fate, or her ill Angel, thought it fit 

To make her doat upon a Man of Wit : 


Who found *twas dull to love abovea day 


Made his ill-oatur'd Jeaſt, and went away. 
Now ſcorn'd of all, forſaken and oppreſt, 
She's a Memento Mori tothe reſt : 


Diſeas'd, decay'd, totake up halfa Crown 
Muſt mortgage her long Scarf, and Manto Gown; 


Poor Creature, who unheard of, asa Fly, 
In ſome dark hole muſt all the Winter lie : 


. on ſeveral Occapons. 75 

xd want, and dirt; ehdurea whole half Yer, 
at, for one Month, ſhe Tawdry may appear. .. ; 
Exfter-Term ſhe gets her a new Gown ; 

hen my young Maſter's Worſhipcomesto Town: 

lwom Pedagogue, and Mother, juſt ſet free ; 


e Heir and Hopes of a great Family : 

ho with ftrong Beer, and Beef, the Country rules ; 
dever nee the Cenqueſt, have been Fools : 
dnow, withcareful proſpect to maintain = 

is Charadter, leſt crofling of the Strain 

ou'd mend the Booby-breed ; his Friends provide. 
Couſin of his own tobe his Bride : 

d thus ſet out------ 

ith an Eſtate, no Wit, and a young Wife : 

ic {old Comforts ofa Coxcomb's Life : 

5 Eunghilland Peaſe forſook, he comes to Town, 


1:ns Spark, learns to Le lewd, and is undone : 


Nothing 


_ 


5 POPME 
Nothing ſuits worſe with Vicethan want ofſenſe: 
Fools ateffill witkedat their own eXPence. 
This o'er-grown School-Boy loſt-Corinne wins ; | 
At the firſt daſh tomake an Aſs begins : 

Pretends to like a Man that has not known 

The Vanities or Vices ofthe Town : 

Freſh in his Youth, and faithful in his Love, - | 
Eager of Joys which he does ſeldom prove : 
Healthful and ſtrong, he does no-pains endure, 

But what the Fair One he adores, can cure. 

Grateful for Favours, does the Sex eſteem, 

And libels none for being kind to him. 

Then of the Lewdneſs of the Town complains, 


| Rails at the Wits, and Atheiſts, and maintains 


"Tis better than good Senſe, than Pow?r, or Wealtl 


To have a Blood unrainted, Youth, and Health, 
The unbred Puppy, who had never ſcen 
A Creature look {o gay, or talk fo fine, 
Believe] : 
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on ſeveral Ocenffons, - 7 
- Believes, then falls inlove,and[theain debt 3: 21:0 
Mor [gages all,ev:n to the ancient, SELts 2111 NIOE 
Tobuy his Miſtreſsa new Houfe for Life: --: --;_ 1,197 


Togive her Plate, and Jewels,robs his Wike, .,1; 


5 "T-&S 


And when to th'height of Fondneſs he is, grown, :. 
Tis time to poiſon hum,'and all's her,owne.. os 6 ef 
Thus, meeting in her common;/Axmp hisFatey,., 1; 
He leaves her Baſtard-Heir to his Eſtate : 

nd, as the Race of ſuch an Owl deſerves, 

sown dull, lawful Progeny he ſtarves. 


ature (that never made a thing in vain, 
ut does each Inſect to ſome end ordain) 


likely provokes kind-keeping Fools, no doubt, 
Topatch up Vices Men of Wit wear out. aj 


th 


Thus ſhe ran on two hours, ſome grains of Senſe 


fill mixt with Follies of Impertinence. 


But 


79 POEMS. 
But now '8is timeI ſhou'd fome pity ſhow .- 
ToCle, finceTrantivt chuſe but know, 
Readers miſt reapwhiat dulleſt Writers ſow... 
By the next Poſt 1 wilf ſack Stories relf, 
As, join'dto theſe, ſhall to a Volume ſwell ; 
Astrue as Heaven, more infamous than Hell. 
But youare tir'd, and ſo am1. 
Nas Farew! 
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4 Upon their matual POE MS. 


Dear Friend, 


Hear this Town does fo abound 


| 
y 


cftowing, threw away on the dull Age. 


With faucy Cenſurers, that Faults are found 
ith what, of late, we (in Poetick rage) 


Put (howſoc'er Envy their Spleens may raiſe, 
. Po rob my Brows of thedeſerved Bays)... 
"Their Thanks, at leaſt, I merit; ſince throughm me. 


hey are Partakers of your Poetry : 
And 
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And this isall Pll ay in my defence, 


T'obtain one Line of your well-worded Sence, 


Pl be content thave writ the Brigtiſh 4 Prince. 
- Sim #7 a. f 

I'm none Zofthidls! who think&hemſelves inſþir'd, 

Nor write with the vain hope to be admur'd ; 


But from Ruſe Have (upon long trial) 
T*avoid with care all ſort of ſelf-denial. 


Which wiy ſee Deſireand Fancy, lead, | - . 
(Contemning Fame) that Path Iboldly tread ; 
And if expoſing what I take for Wit, 


To my dear ſelf a Pleaſure [ beget, 


| No matter though | the cens'ring Criticks ee 3 
; Theſe whom my;Mu/e diſpleaſes a are at ſtrife.” 
With equal Splegn againſt my courſe of Life, 
Theleaſt. delight c of which Pll not forego, 
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For all the flatt? ring, Praiſe Man can beſtow,, ; E: 
If I [ defign' d t0 Pleaſe, the way were then, 


Tomend my Manners, rather than my Pen: 


Te 
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Whe firſts unnacural, therefore unfit ; 


£nd for the ſecond, I deſpair of it, 


ince Grace is not ſo hard to get as Wit. 


erhaps ill Verſes ought to be confin'd = ? 


nmeer good-breeding, like unſav*'ry Wind. IJ 


ere reading forc'd, I ſhou'd beapt to think, 


en might no more write ſ{curvily than ſtink : 


ut *tis your choice, whether you'll read, or no. 


likewiſe of your Smelling it were ſo, 
dfart juſt asT write, formy owneaſe, 


or ſhou'd you be concern'd unleſs you pleafe. 


ll own that you write better than Ido, 
ul haveas much need to write as you. : . 
hat though the Excrements of my dull Brain, 
lows ina harſh and aninfipid train; 

bile your rich Head eaſes it ſelf of Wit. 


uſt none but C:ver-Cats have leave to ſhit ? 
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In all I write, ſhow'd Senſe, and Wit, and Rhyme, 
_ Fail meat once, yet ſomething ſo ſublime, 


Shall ſtamp my Poem, that the World may ſee, 
It cou'd have been produc'd by none but me. 


And that's my end ; for Man can wiſh no more || 


Than ſo to write, as none eer writ before. | 
Yet why am1 no Poet of the Times ? | 
; ' Thave Alluſions, Similies, and Rhymes, ” þ 
And Wit; orelſe*tis hard thatI alone, h 


Of the whole Race of Mankind ſhou'd have none. || 1 
 Unequally the partial Hand of Heav's, ] 
Has all but this One only Blefling giv*n. q: 
Þ 


The World appears like a great Family, 
Whoſe Lord, oppreſt with Prideand Poverty, | F 
(That toa few great Bounty he may ſhow) j V 


Is fain to ſtarve the nunrrous Train below: 


Juſt ſo ſeems Providence, as poor and vain, 


Keeping more Creatures than it can maintain : 
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on ſeveral Occaſions, 83 7 
6 Here *tis profuſe, and there it meanly ſaves, 4 
And for one Prince it makes ten thouſand Slaves. 
In Wt, alone, 't has been Magnificent, 
Of which ſo juſt a ſhare to each is ſent, 
That the moſt Avaricious are content. 
For none &er thought (the due Diviſion's ſuch) 
His own too little, or his Friends too much. | 
Yet moſt Men ſhow, or find, great want of Wir, 
Writing themſelves, or judging what is writ. 
But I who am of ſprightly Vigour full, 
Look on Mankind, as envious, and dull. 
| Born to my ſelf; I like my ſelfalone; 
And muſt conclude my Judgment good, or none : 
For cou'd my Senſe be naught, how ſhou'd I know 
Whether another Man's were good or no. 
ThusI reſolve of my own Poetry, 


That *tis the beſt; and there?s a Fame for me. 
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Ifthen Pm happy, what does it advance 
Whether to Meric due, or Arrogance ? 

Oh, but the World will take offence hereby ' 
Why then the World ſhall ſuffer for't, not1 
Did &er this ſaucy World and I agree, 
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To let it haveits beaſtly Will on me ? | 
Why ſhou'd my proſtituted Senſe be drawn, 
Toev*cy Rule their muſty Cuſtoms ſpawn ? 

But Men may cenſure you, *tis two to one | 
Whene'er they cenſure they'll be in the wrong. 
There's not a thing on Earth, that I can name, 

So fooliſh, and ſo falſe, as common Fame : 

Itcalls the Courtier Knave ; the plain Man rude; 
Haughty the Grave; and the Delightful Lewd ; 
Impertinent the Brisk ; Morole the Sad ; 
Mean the Familiar ; the Referv'd one Mad. 
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on ſeveral. Orcafro 
Poor helpleſs Woman isnot favour'd more; 
She's a ſly Hypocrite, or publick Whore, 


Then who the Devil wou'd give this---to be free 
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From th'ijagocent reproach of Intamy. 
Theſe things, conſider'd, make me (in deſpight 
Of idle Rumour) keep at home and write. 
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tures May, 


EreI, who to my coſt already am, 


One of thoſe ſtrange, romous Crea- 


A Spirit free, to chuſe for my own ſhare, 
'Whart ſort of Fleſh and Blood I pleagd to wear, 
Id be a Dog, a Monkey or a Bear, 

Or any thing, but that vain Animal, 

Whos ſoproud of being rational. 
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on ſeveral Occafrons. 85 20 


FheSenſesare toogroſs ; and he'll contrive 


ſixth, to contradict the other five : 


nd before certain Inſtin&t, will preferr 

Saſon, which fifty times for one does err. 
calon, an Jgnis fatuus of the Mind, 

hich leaves the Light of Nature, Senſe behind. 


athleſs, and dangerous, wand'ring ways, it takes, 
hrough Errours fenny Bogs, and thorny Brakes : 
Vhilſt the miſguided Follower climbs with pain, 


ws 
—— 
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ountains of Whimſeys, heapt in his own Brainz _, -+ 
*. op AY 


tumbling from thought to thought, falls WED 


down 


ito Doubts boundleſs Sea, where like todrown, 


books bear him up a while, and make him try 
ſo ſwim with Bladders of Philoſophy : | A 
n hopes ſtill to o'ertake the skipping Light, | J 
he Vapour dances, 1n his dazzled ſight, 


lf ſpent, it leaves him to eternal night. 
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:Then old Ape, and Experience, hand in hang; 


wy P. 
Lead him to Death, and make him underſtand, | 
After a {carch ſo painful, and ſo long, A 
[That all his-Life he has been in the wrong. : B 
Hudled ia Dirt, reaYPning Engine lies, T 
Who was ſo proud, ſo witty, and fo wiſe : j 
Pride drew him in, as Cheats their Bubbles catch, NA 
And made him venture tobe madea wretch : L 
His Wiſdom did his Happineſs deſtroy, q 
Aiming to know the World he ſhouldenjoy. P 
And Wit was his vain frivolous pretence, F 
Of pleaſing others at his own expence. \ q 

For W275 are treated juſt like Common Whores ; [ 


Firſt they*re eajoy'd, and then kickt out of doors! 3 
The Pleaſure paſt, a threatning Doubt remains, J4 
That frights th*Enjoyer with ſucceeding Pains. JV 
T 


And ever fatal to admiring Fools. BE... 
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on ſeveral Occafpons. 
I plcaſixe allures; and when: the Om eſcape, p: 3 


B'Tis not that they*re belov*d;, but but-fortunate ; ry” T 
And therefore what they fear, at heart they hate: Y' 
But now methinks ſome formal Band and Beard © 


Takes me to task 3 Come on, Sir, Pm prepar'd : 
Then by your favour, any thing that's writ 
Againſt this gibing, gingling knack, calld Wz, 
Likes me abundantly'; but yow'll take care 

Upon this point, not to be too ſevere, 

Perhaps my Muſe were fitter for this part : 


For I profeſs, I canbe very ſmart 


On W:#, which Iabhor with all my heart. 
[long to laſh it, iti ſome iharp Elfay, 
But your grand Indiſcretion bids me {tay, 
And turns my Tide of Ink another way, 


I'What Rage ferments in your degen'rate Mind, LI 


To make you railat Reaſcn and Mankind ? 
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Bleſt glorious Man, to whom alone kind Heav'n 


An everlaſting Soul hath freely giv'a; 


Whom his great Maker took ſuch care to make, 


That from himſelf he did the Image take, 
And this fair Frame in ſhining Reaſon dreſt, 


Todignihe his Nature above Beaſt. 
Reaſon, by whoſe aſpiring Influence, 
We take aflight beyond material Senſe, 
Dive into Myſteries, then ſoaring pierce 
"The flaming limits of the Univerſe, Tt 
Search Heav'n and Hell, find out what's ated 
there, : 
And give the World true grounds of hope and fear. 


Hold, mighty Man, I cry ; all this weknow, 


.From the pathetick Pen of Ingelo, 


From Patrick'sPilgrim, $:b#'s Soliloquies, 


And'cis this very Reaſon deſpiſe, 
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his ſupernat*ral Gift, that makes a Mite - 
hink he's the Image of the Infinite ; © 7 
omparing his ſhort Life, void of all reſt, _ C 


othe eternal and theeverBleſt, - 
[his buſie puzling ſtirrer up of doubt, 
That frames deep Myſteries, then finds *em our, 
ling with frantick Crouds of thinking Fools, 
ſhe reverend Bedlams, Colleges and Schools, 
orn on whoſe Wings, each heavy Sot can pierce 
ſhe Limits of the boundleſs Univerſe: 
jo charming Ointments makean old Witch fly, 
Ind beara cripled Carkaſs through the Sky. 
is this exalted Pow*r whoſe Buſineſs lies 
1Nonſenſe and Impoſl1 bilities : 
This made a whimſical Philoſopher, 
tefore the ſpacious World his Tub preter-: 
ind we have many modern Coxcombs, who 


Fictire to think, 'cauſe they have nought to do. 
'E But 


99 POBMS 

But Thoughts were giv*a for Aftions Government 
Where Action ceaſes, Thought's1mpertineat. 
Our Sphere of Attion is Lifes happineſs, 

And he that thinks beyond, thinks like an Aſs. 
Thus whilſt againſt falſe reasning I inveigh, 

I own right Reaſon, which I would obey ; 
That Reaſon, which diſtinguiſhes by Senle, 
And gives us rules of good and ill from thence ; 
That bounds Deſires with a reforming Will, 

To keep them more in vigour, not to kill : 
Your Reaſon hinders; mine helps to enjoy, 
Renewing Appetites, yours would deſtrgy. 

My Reaſon is my Friend, yours is a Cheat : 


Hunger calls out, my Reaſon bids me ear ; 


Perverſly yours, your Appetite does mock ; 
This asks for food, that anſwers whats a Clock. 
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on ſeveral 'Orcafions. 92. 
al This plain diſtinQtion, Sir, your doubt ſecures; 


is not true Reaſon deſpiſe, but yours. 

Thus, I think Reaſon righted : Bur for Man, 

[ll ne*er recant, defend him if you can. 
BForall his Pride, and his Philoſophy, 

Tis evident Beaſts are, in their degree, 

As wiſe at leaft, and' better far than he.” 


Thoſe Creatures are'the wiſeſt, who attain  » 


by ſureft means, the ends at which they ail 
Wiftherefore Jowler finds, and kills his Hare 
&tter than Meres ſupplies Committe-Chair ; 
hough one's a Stateſman, th*other but a Hound ; - 
Jowler in Juſtice will be wiſer found. 

ou ſee how far Man*s Wiſdom here extends: 
Look next if Human Nature makesamends L 


B'Vhoſe Principles are moſt generous and Jult ; 


$\nd towhoſe Morals, you wou'd ſooner truſt. 
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Be judge your ſelf, Pll bring it to the Teſt; - 
Which is the baſeſt Creature, Man, or Beaſt : 


Birds feed on Birds, Beaſts on each other prey ; } 

But ſalvage Man alone, does Man betray. - | 

Preſt by Neceſſity, T hey kill for Food ; | 

Man undoes Man, to do himſelf no good: - 

With Teeth,and Claws, by Nature arm'd They hug] 

Nature's allowance, to ſupply their want : 
But Man with Smiles, Embraces,Friendſhips, Prai}l 
Inhumanely, his Fellows Life betrays; \ 
With voluntary Pains, works his Diſtreſs;  *'F1 
Not through Neceſlity, but Wantonnelſs. | 
For Hunger, or for Love They bite or ms; . V 
Whilſt wretched Manis ſtill in Arms for Fear 5 J* 
A 


For Fear he arms, and is of Arms afraid ; 
From Fear, to Fear, ſucceſſively betray'd: M 
Baſe Fear,the Source whence his beſt Paſſions camygM 


His boaſted Honour, and his dear-bought Fame: 
jp Tl: 
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The Luſt of Pow'r, to which he's ſach a Slave}. 
And for the whichalone he dares be brave 2155 10/7 
To which his various Proje&tsaredefign'd, i -:1 1 
Which makes him gen'rous, affable, and kind.;,,,;; 
For which he takes ſuch pains to be thought wile; 
And ſerues his Aftions, in a forc'd Diſguiſe :,; .,..;- 
wy Leads a moſt tedioys Life, in miſery, 
Under laborious, mean Hypocrifie.: .., . - ;: 1; 
Look to the bottom of his vaſt Deſign, - '; ;;}.:/ 
Wherein Man's Wiſdom, Pow'r, and Glory joinz. / 
The Good he atts, the Ill he doesendure,, -.. ;j.., 
Tisall fromFear, to make himſelf ſecure. 


Meerly for ſafety, after Fame they thirſt ; 
For all Men would be Cowards if they durſt : 
And Honeſty's againſt all common ſenſe, 
Men muſt be Knaves ; *tis in their own defence, 
Mankind's diſhoneſt ; if they think it fair, 
Amongſt known Cheats, to play upon the ſquare, 


You'll 


9G POEMS 
You!llbbe-undone------- 
Nor can weak'Truth, your Reputation ſave ; 
The Knaves willall agree to call you Knave. 
Wrong'd hall he live, inſulted o'er, oppreſt, 
| Whodares be leſsa Villain than thereſt. 
Thus here you/fee what Human Nature craves, 
Moſt Men are Cowards, all Men ſhou'd be Knaves: 
The Difference lies, as far as I can ſee, 
Not in the thing it ſelf, but the degree ; 
Andall theſubje& matter of Debate, 


Is only who'sa Knave of the firſt Rate. 
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on ſeveral Occaſions. 97 


T H E 


Maimd Debauchee. 


T. 


S ſome brave Admiral, in former War \ 


k 


Depriv*d of Force, but preſt with Courage 
Rill, 
[wo Rival Fleets appearing from afar, 
Crawls to the top of an adjacent Hill. 
2. 
rom whence (with thoughts full of concern) he- - 


VIeWS 


The wiſe, and daring, Conduct of the Fight. : 
'Mad each bold Action to his Mind renews, 
His preſent Glory, and his pait Delight. 


aff Sonat bn, hay 


From his fierce Eyes flaſhes of Rage he throws, 
As from black Clouds when Lightning breaks 
away, | 
Tranſported thinks himſelf amid(t his Foes, 
And abſent yet enjoys the bloody Day. 
B 
Sowhen my Days of Impotence approach, 


And Pm by Love and Wine*s unlucky chance, | / 
Driv*a from the pleaſing Billows of Debauch, 


On the dull Shore of lazy Temperance. I 
5. : 
My Pains at laſt ſome reſpite ſhall afford, 


While I behold the Battels you maintain ; 
When Fleets of Glaſſes ſail around the Board, Wifi 
From whoſe Broad-ſides Volley of Wit ſhall JW 


Tall, 
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6. 
or ſhall the fight of honourable Scars, 
; | Which my too forward Valour did procure, 
righten new-lifted Souldiers from the Wars, 
Paſt Joys have more than paid what I endure. 
7 | 
Fhou'd ſome brave Youth (worth being drunk) 


prove nice, 


And from his fair Inviter meanly ſhrink, 
would pleaſe the Ghoſt of my departed Vice; 
If, at my Counſel, he repent and drink. 
8. 
rſhou'd ſome cold complexion'd Sot forbid, 
With his dull Morals, our Nights brisk Alarms; © 
Wife his Blood by telling what I did, 


| IWhenl was ſtrong, andable to bear Arms. 
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9. 
Pl tell of Whores attack*d their Lords at home, 

Bawds Quarters beaten up, and Fortreſs won; 
Windows demoliſh'd , Watches overcom A 

And handſom Ills by my contrivance done. 

IO. 

With Tales like theſe I will ſuch Heat inſpire, 
As toimportant Miſchief ſhall incline ; 


Pll make him long ſomeancient Church to fire, 


And fear no Lewdneſs they*recall'd to by Wine. 


IT, 


Thus Stateſman-like I'll faucily impoſe, 


And, fate from danger, valianly adviſe ; 
Shelter'd in Impotence urge you to Blows, 
Agd, being good for nothing elle, be wiſe. 


FP, 


on ſeveral Orcafrong, SY 
OT "We" 


Upon Nothing. 


T. 

Orhing ! thou elder Brother ev'a to Shade, 
Thou hadſt a being &'re the World was 

made, 

ind (well fixt) art alone, ofending not afraid. 

_ 

retime and place were, timeand place were not, 
hen primitive Nothing ſomething ſtreight begot, 

ſhen all proceeded from the great united-—-- What. 

RD 
omething the gen'ral Attribute of all, 
ever'd from thee, its ſole Original, 5, ; 


ato thy;boundleſs ſelf muſt{undiſtinguiſh'd fall , 


EW 4. Yet 
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4. 
Yet ſomething did thy mighty Pow'r command, 


And from thy fruitful Emptineſs's hand, 

Snatch*d Men, Beaſts, Birds, Fire, Air, and Land. 
5" 

Matter, the wicked{t Off-ſpring of thy Race, 


By Form aſfiſted, flew from thy embrace,” 
And Rebel Light obſcur'd thy reverend dusky Faceſſ® 

6. | 
With Form, and Matter, Timeand Place did join, 


JI 


Body, thy Foe, with thee did Leagues combine, F 


To ſpoil thy peaceful Realm, and ruin all thy Line 
| : 

But turn-coat Time aſſiſts the Foe in vain, 

And, brib'd by thee, aſſiſts thy ſhort-liv'd Reign, ' Þ* 

And to thy hungry Womb drives back thy Slave" 


i 


acain. | 
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J 
Tho' Myſteries are barr'd from Laick Eyes, 
Ind the Divinealone, with warrant, pries 
othy Boſom, where the Truth in private lies. 
9. 
et this of thee the wiſe may freely lay, 
hou from the Vertuous nothing tak'lt away, 
nd to be part with thee the Wicked wiſely pray. 
IO. 
reat Negative, how vainly wou'd the Wiſe 
| aquire, define, diſtinguiſh,” teach, deviſe ? 
-Þ'4ſt thou not and co point their dull Philoſophies 
Il. 
, or zs zot, the two great Ends of Fate, 
Ind, true or falſe, the ſubje& of debate, 


(Flat perfect, or deſtroy, the vaſt Deſigns of Fate. 


H 4 12. When 
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12, 
VVhen they have rack'd the Politicians Breaſt, | 7 
VVirthin thy Boſom moſt ſecurely reft, H 


And, when reduc'd to thee, areleaſt unſafeand beih 5, 


I 3. 
But, Nothing, why does Something ſtill permit, 
That ſacred Monarchs ſhould at Council fit, j 
VVith Perſons highly thought at beſt for nothing iÞ k 
ky. 


| VVhilt weighty Somerhing modeſtly abftains, PÞ 
: From Princes Coffers, and from Stateſmen's Brains, 
And nothing there like ſtately Norhizgreigns. 

bg. 
Nothing, who dwell ſt with Fools in grave diſguiſe, 
For whom they reverend Shapes, and Forms deviſe 
Lawn Sleeves, and Furrs, and Gowns, when they 


like thee look wilc. 


16, Frenc 
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on ſeveral Occafions, 10s 


— 


I6. 
£ French Truth, Dutch Proweſs, Britiſh Policy, 


Hibernian Learning, Scotch Civility, AJ 


£ 
> 44 


Gl 5p42iards Diſpatch, Danes Wit, are mainly ſeen in 
thee. 


17. 
The great Man's Gratitude to his beſt Friend, 


ff King's Promiſes, Whores Vows tow'rds thee they 
bend, | L - on .: ; 


flow ſwiftly into thee, andin thee ever end. 


ls 


Lucretins 


bn 
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Lucretivs, in his firſt BOOK 
has theſe Lines. 


Oo Mp enim per fe Divum Natura neceſſe eſt 


Immortals evo ſumma cum pace fruatur, 
Semota ab noſtris rebus, ſejunitaque longe. 
Nam privata dolore omni, privata periclu, 


Tpfe fuis pollens opibus, nihil indiga noſtri, 


Nec bene pro Meritis capitur, nec tangitur Ira. 


Thus Tranſlated. & 


I \He Gods, by right of Nature, muſt poſſeſs q 
T An everlaſting Age of perfect Peace: 


Far off remov'd from us and our Afﬀairs; 


/D 


| | Neither approach'd by Dangers, or by Cares : 
| Richinthemſelves, to whom we cannot add : 
Nor pleas'd by Good Deeds ; nor provok'd by Bad. 
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EL EGTA ix. 
Ovidi: Amorum., Lib. 2. 


Ad Cupidinem. 


() Nunquam prome ſatis indiguate Cypido, 
O in corde meo deſtaioſe Puer ! 


Quid me, qui miles nunquam tua ſigns reliqui, 
Ledis? & inCaſtris vulneror ipſe twis ? 
Cur tua Fax urit, figtt tuns arcus Amicos * 


Gloria pugnantes UIBcere m4jor erat. 


Quid? non Amontus, quem cuſpide perculit, Heros, * 
Confoſſam medica poſtmodo juvit ope ? 
Venator ſequitur fugientia, capta relingquit : 


Semper & inventis ulteriora petit. 
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The Ninth ELEGY, 
In the Second Book of Ovid'; 


7 
Amours, Tranſlated. | 
To LOVE: = 
() Love! how cold and ſlow to take my part? 7 
Thou idle Wanderer about my Heart : 


Why, thy old faithful Souldier, wilt thou ſee 
Oppreſt in thy own Tents? They murther me. 


L0j 


Thy Flames conſume, thy Arrows pierce thy Friends. þy, 


Rather on Foes purſue more Noble Ends. |; 


Achilles Sword would ccrtainly beſtow 4 
A Cure, as certain as it gave the Blow. 
Huncers, who follow flying Game, give o'er 


When the Prey's caughr, hopes ſtilllead on before. Þ 


We 
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on ſeveral Occafrons. 


os Fna ſentimns, populus tibi deditus, arma: 


Pipra relufFanti ceſſat in Hoſte manus. 
Ouid juvat in Nudis hamata reconaere tels 
"of 0fibus? Offa mihi nuda relinquit Amor. 
lot fine amore viri, tot ſunt ſine amore puelle : 
Hinc tibi cum magna laude triumphus eat. 
oma , iſe immenſum Vires promoviſſet in Urbem, 
Straminets eſſet tunc quoqne denſa caſis. 
Feſſus in acceptos Miles. deducitur agros ; 


Tutaque depoſito poſcitur enſe rudt : 


Lg aque ſubduitam celant navalia Pinum : 
Mittitur in ſaltus carcere liber equus. 
equoque, qui toties merut (ub amore puellas, 
Defunitum placide vivere T empus erat. 

we, Deas poſito ſiquis mihi dicat amore, 

Deprecer ; uſque adeo dulce puella malum eft, 
umbene parteſum eſt, animique revanuit araor , 


Neſcio quo miſere turbine mentis agor, 
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mo POEMS 


We thine own Slaves feel thy tyrannick Blows, 


Whilſt thy tame Hand's unmov'd againſt thy Foes, 
On Men diſarm'd, how can you gallant prove ? 


And I was long ago diſarm'd by Love. 
Millions of dull Men live, and ſcornful Maids : 


We'll own Love valiant when he theſe invades. , 
Rome from each corner of the wide World ſnatch 
A Laurel, or*t had been to this day thatch'd. ; 
Bur the old Souldier has his reſting place ; 


And the good batter'd horle is turn'd to Graſs : 
The harraſt Whore, who liv'd a Wretch to pleaſe, Þ; 
Has leave to be a Bawd, and take her eaſe. 
For me then, who have truly ſpent my Blood 
(Love) in thy Service ; and ſo boldly ſtood 


InCelia*s Trenches; were't not wiſely done, 


ep 

Een to retire, and live in peace at home ? y 
| ( 

No---- might I gain a Goavead todiſclaim 'S 


I - My glorious Title ro my endleſs Flame : 
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on ſeveral Occaſtons. 


Ut rapit in praceps dominum, ſpumantiafruſtre 


py 


Frena retentantem, durior oris equns ; 
tſubitus prope jamprenſa tellure carinam, 
Tangentem portus ventus in alta rapit ;_ 
ic me ſepe refert incerta Cnpidinicaura: 
Notaque purpurens tela reſumit Amor. 
Fe puer ; poſitis nudus tibs prebeor armi ; 
Bic tibi ſunt wires, hic tua dextra valet. 


Iu tanquam juſſe veniant 5am [ponte ſagitte ; 


Vis ullts pre me nota pharetra tua eſt; 
W/elix, fot quicunque quieſcere notte 

Sſtinet, & / 07N0s Pr emis magna VOCat. 
wee, quid eſt ſomnus, gelide nifi mortis imago? 
Longa quieſcendi tempora fata dabunt. 

WEmoae decipiant woces fallacis amice : 
Serando certe gaudia magna feram. 
modg blanditias dicat : modo jurgia nettat ; 


JSepe fraar domina ; [ape repulſns cam. 


x ph Pr OS ob 


112 POEMS 


Divinity with ſcorn T wou'd forf wear : 


Such {weet, dear, tempting, Devils Womer are. 


{/ 
Whene'er thoſe Flames grow faint, I quickly find 
A fierce, black, ftorm, pour down upon my Mind: 
Headlong I'm hurld, like Horſemen, who, in vain, | 


Their (Fury-tlaming) Courfers would reſtrain. 


As Ships, juſt when the Harbour they attain, 
Are ſnatch'd by ſudden blaſts to Sea again : | 
So Loves fantaſtick Storms reduce my Heatt 


Halfreſcu'd, and the God reſumes his Dart. 


Strike here, this undefended Boſom wound, 


And for ſo brave a Conqueſt be renown'd. 

Shafts fly ſo faſt to me from ev'ry part, 

You'll ſcarc2difcern the Quiver from my Heart. 
What wretch can bear a live-long Night's dull reſi, 
Orthink himſelf in lazy ſlumbers bleſt ? 

Fool----is not ſleep the Image of pale Death ? 
There's time for reſt , when Fate hath ſtopt youtſ 
- "Breath. Me 
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on ſeveral Occaſrons. 113 


/ 


wa dubius Mars eſt, per te privigne Cupido eſt: 
Et movet exemplo vitricus arma tus. 


alevises, multoque tuis ventoſior alis ; 


Gaudiaque ambigui daſque negaſque fide. 
itamen exaudis pulchr a cum matre Cupiao ; 
Indeſerta meo peitore regna gere, 

Biredart regno nimium vaga turba puelle ;- 


Ambobus populis ſic veneranaus ers. 
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Me may my ſoft deluding Dear deceive ; 
I'm happy in my Hopes while I believe. 
Now let her flatter, then as fondly chide : 


Often may Ienjoy ; oft be deny'd. 
With doubtful ſteps the God of War does move 


By the Example, in ambiguous Love, 
Blown to and fro like Down from thy own Wing;, 


Who knows when joy or anguiſh thou wilt bring, 
Yet at thy Mother's and thy Slaves requeſt, 

Fix aneternal Empire 1n my Breaſt: 

And let thinconſtant, charming, Sex, 

Whoſe wilful ſcorn does Lovers vex, 

Submit their Hearts before thy Throne : 


The Vaſſal World is then thy own. 
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on ſeveral Octaſions. I15 


The Chorus of the Seco Act 
of ' Senzra's Trons, concludes 
with theſe Lines : 


P* ft mortem nihil eſt, ipſaque mors nihil, 


Velocus ſpacii meta noviſſima. 


7. 


yem ponant avias ; ſoliciti metum. 
ueris quo jaceas poſt obitum loco ? 
Ouo non nate jacent. - 
[empus n0s avidum devorat, & chaos. 
ors inatvidua eft noxia corpori, 

tt parcens anime. Tenara, & aſpero 
Lonum ſub domino, limen & obſidens 
ifos non facili Cerberns oftio, 

mores Vacu!, werbaque inania, 


par ſolicito febula ſomnio. 
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The latter end of the Chorus of the 
Second AF of Seneca's Troas | 
Tranſlated. | 


A 


Let the ambitious Zealot lay aſide 
His Hopes of Heav'n; (whoſeFaith is but his Pride) 
Let {laviſh Souls lay by their Fear, \ 


Frer Death nothing is, and nothing Death: 


The utmoſt Limits ofa Gaſp of Breath, | 


Nor be concern'd which way, or where, 

After this Life they ſhall be hburPd : _ 

Dead, we become the Lumber of the World ; 

And tothat Mafs of Matter ſhall be ſwept, 

Where things deſtroy'd, with things unborn are} 
kept ; JD? 

Devouring Time ſwallows us whole, 


Impartial Death confounds Body and Soul. 


s, 
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on ſeveral Occaſrons; 

For Hell and the foul Fiend that rules 
The everlaſting fiery Goals, 

Devis'd by Rogues, dreaded by Fools, 

With his grim grieſly Dog that keeps the Door, 
Are ſenſeleſs Stories, idle Tales, 


Dreams, Whimſeys, and no more. 
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On His Reftoration, 
In the Year 1660. 


(Written at 12 Years old.) 


Ertues truumphantShrine! who do'ſt engage 


V 


At once three Kingdoms ina Pilgrimage; 


Which in extatick Duty ſtrive to come 


Out of themſelves, as well as from their home : 
Whilſt Z-g/and grows one Camp, and Londoxis 
It ſelf the Nation, not Metropolis ; 


And Loyal Kezt renews her Arts agen, 
Fencing her ways with moving Groves of Men ; | 
Forgive this diſtant Homage, which does meet 


Your bleſt approach on \{edentary feet : , 
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Bid though my Youth, not patient yet to bear 


ts weight of Arts, denies meto appear 
Steel before you, yet, Great SIR, approve 
's yManly Wiſhes, and more vigorous Love; 
whom a cold Reſpe& were Treaſon to 


Fathers Aſhes, greater than to You ; 
Vhoſe one Ambition * tis for to be known 


| daring Loyalty your Wilmot*s Son. 


| EIS Rocbeſter. 
Wadh. ColL 
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In Obie. Swan, MAR TX 


Princip. Auran. 


Mpia blaſphemi ſileant concilia vnlot : 
Abſolvo medicos, innocuamque mManum. 
Curaſſent a/ios facili medicamine Morbos : 
Uilcera cun weniunt, eArs nihil ipſa valef. 
Pult femineo quevis vel puſtula vulnus 
"Lethale eſt, pulchras certior enſe necat. 
Mollia vel temeret fi quando mitior ora, 
Evadat forſan femina, Diva nequat. 
Cu: per eft Anime C orpus, que tota venuſtas, 
' Forma qui potiseft,, hes ſupereſſe ſue? 


Johan. Comes Roffen. 
# Coll. Wat 
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A \ To, Her Sacred 


[MAJESTY, 


THE 
Queen-M O T HER, -- 
Onthe Death of bo 
MARY Princeſs of Orange. 


(Written at 12 Years old.) 


- 


RET Great Queen, your juſt and Large 


Fears ! 


There's no Infection lodges 1n our Tears, 7 38g 
"T Though our unhappy Air be arn'd with Dearh, 
Yet Sighs have an untainted guililefs Breath. | 


Ol: ſtay a white, and teach your equal Skill 


To underſtand, and to ſupport our 1!l. 
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You that in Mighty Wrongs an Age have ſpent, 


And ſeem'd to have out-lividev*a Baniſhment : 
Wham traiterous Miſchief fought its earlieſt Prey, 
Whertto moſt Sacred Blood it made its way ; 

And did thereby its Black Deſign impart, _ 
Totake his Head, that wounded firſt his Heart : 


You that unmov*d Great Charles his Ruin ſtood, 
When Three Great Nations ſunk beneath the Load: 


Then a young Daughter loſt, yet Balſam found 

To ftanch that new and freſhly-bleeding Wound: - 
And, after this, with fixt and ſteddy Eyes : 
Beheld your Noble Gloucefter”s Obſequies : 
And then fuſtain'd the Royal Princefs fall ; 
] Youonly can lament her Funeral. 

But you will hence remove, and leave behind 
Our fad Complaints loſt in theempty wind ; | 

Thoſe winds that bid you ſtay, and loudly rore 


Deſtruction, anddrive back to the firm ſhore : 


_ Ship- 
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fſharingin this Scene of Tragedy. bs 

hile Sickneſs, from whoſe Rage you poſt away, 

 E:ents, and only now:contrives your ftay : 
Fic lately fatal and infeftious Tl 

curts the fair Princeſs, and forgets to kill. 


vain on Fevers Curſes we diſpence, 


dvent gur Paſſions angry Eloquence : 
rain we blaſt the: Miniſters of Fate, 
Bidthe forlorn Phyſicians imprecate ; 
they to Death new Poiſons add and Fire ; 
lurder ſecurely for Reward and Hire ; 
t's Baſilisks, that kill whom e'er they ſee, : 
dtruly write Bills of Mortality : 
ho, leſt the bleeding Corps ſhou'd them betray, 
it drain thoſe vital ſpeaking Streams away. 

d will you,by your flight, take part with theſe ? 
F-ome your ſelta third, and new Diſeaſe ? 
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If they have caus'd our loſs, then ſo have you, 


ig "+ . RL bo 
I nat, -_ * 


Wha take your ſelfand the fair Princeſs too. 


For we depriv'd, an equal Damage have | 


When #razce doth raviſh hence,as when the Grays 

But that your Choice th*Unkindaeſs doth improve 

And DereliCtion adds to your Remove. | « 
\. 


ROCHESTER, | 


of Wadham College 
. Wic 
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on ſeveral Occaſions. 125 


AN 


 PILOGUE. 


Ve 


Ome few,fromWit, have this true Maxim got, 
g That tis ſtill better to be pleasd, than not ; 

And therefore never their own Torment plot. 

tile the malicious Criticks ſtill agree, 


Toloath each Play they come, and pay, to ſee. 


he firſt know tis a meaner part of ſence 

Frofind a Fault, than taſte an Excellence : 

Therefore they praiſe, and ftrive to like, while theſe 
Are dully vain of being hard to pleaſe. b 


Poets and Women have an equal Right 
Tohate the Dull, who dead to all Delight, 


| cel Pain alone, and have no Joy but Spight, 

[Twas Impotence did firſt this Vice begin, 

Fools cenſure Wit, as Old Men rail of $1n : 

; | | Who 
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Who envy Pleaſure which they cannot taſte, 


And good for nothing, wou'd be wiſe at laſt. 
Sirlce thefefoft to the Women it appeats,' 
That all che Enemies of Wit are Theirs : 


Our Poet the dull Herd no longer fears. 


Whate'er his Fate may prove, *twill be his Pride, 


Toſtand, or fall, with Beauty on his ſide. 
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| EPILOGUE. 
| nN (Charm, 


S Charms are Nonſenſe, Nonſenſe ſeems a 
or Songs, and Scenes, a double Audience bring, 


Which hearers of all Jud; gment does diſarm ; ; 


ind Doggrel takes, which Smiths 1 in Sattin ſing. 
ow to Machines, and a dull Mask you run, 
We find that Wit*s the Monſter you would ſhun, 
Kod by my troth 'tis moſt diſcreetly done. 
or ſince with, Vice and Folly Wit is fed, 
* Wirough Mercy *tis, moſt of youare not dead. 
ayers turn Puppets now at your deſire, 
their Mouth's Nonſenſe, | in their TaiPsa Wire, f. 
Jy fly chrough Clouds of Clouts, and Showers 
of Fire. ( 


$knd of loſing Loadumin their Game, 


Pere the worſt Writer has the greateſt Fame. 


To" 
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Togetvile Plays like theirs,.ſhall be our care ; 
But of ſuch awkward Aors we deſpair. 

Falſe taught at firſt------- 

Like Bowls ill byaſ$*d, ftill the more they run, 


They're further off, than wheathey firſt begun. 


| In Comedy their unweigh'd Attion mark, 
There's one is ſuch a dear familiar Spark, 

He yawns as if he were but half awake ; 

And fribling for free ſpeaking, does miſtake ; 
Falſe accent, and negleQtful aftion too. 

They have both ſo nigh good, yet neither true, 
That both together, likean Apes Mock-face | 
By near reſembling Man, do Man diſgrace. 


Through-pac'dill Actors may, perhaps be curd; 


- Half Players, like Half Wits, can't be endur'd. 
Yet theſe are they, who durſt expoſe the Age 


Tt 


Major Nt 


' Ofthe great Wonder of the Engliſh Stage. , Mum. 


Whom Nature ſeem'd to form for your Delight, 
And bid him ſpeak, as ſhe bid Shakeſpear write. 
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on ſeveral Octafins. 129 
Ithoſe Blades indeedare Gripples in their Art, 
- [Mimick his Foot, but nothis ſpeaking Part. 
Let them the Traytor, or Volpone try ; 
Could they----- 
Rage like Cerhegus, or like Caſſius die, 
They ne'er had ſent to Paris for ſuch Fancies, 
As Monſter's Heads and Merry Andrew's Dances. 
Wither'd, perhaps, not periſh'd we appear, 
but they were blighted, and ne'er came to bear. 
Th old Poets dreſs'd your Miſtreſs Wit before, 
Theſe draw you on with an old painted Whore, / 
And fell, like Bawds, patch'd Plays for Maids ( 
twice o'er. 
Yet they may ſcorn our Houſe and Aftors too, 
ISince they have ſwell'd ſo high to heQtor you. 
[They cry, Pox o' theſe Govent-Garden Men, 
"Daman %m, not one of them but keeps out ten. 
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Were they once gone,we for thoſe thund'ringBlades 
Shou'd have an Audience of ſubſtantial Trades, 


VVho love our muzzled Boys, and tearing Fellows, 
My Lord, great Neptune, and great Nephew Z0lus. 
O how the merry Citizens1in Love 


Pſyche, the Goddeſs of each Field and Grove. 

He cries Phaith, methinks*tis well enough x - 
But you roarout and cry, *Tis all damn'*d Stuff. 
So ta their Houſe the graver Fops repair, | 
VVhile Men'of V Vit find one another here. 


128 'o 
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_ on. feveral Occaſions. + 


des | A 
PROLOGUE: 


Spoken at the Court at White-Hal, 


BEFORE 


x harles IL 


By the Lady Elizabeth Howard. | 


I'T tas of late took pa trick Yappear ' 
Unmannerly, or at thebeft; ſevere: 

ind Poets ſhare the Fate by which we fall, 

_ FVhen kindly weattempt topleaſe you all. | 
fishard your Scorn ſhou'd againſt Tuch prevail, : 
[VYhoſeendsare todivertyou,..tha' they fail. 

pouMen wou'd thiok3 itan 1ll-natur'd Jeſt, 


| aſd we laugh at you? when you do your beſt. 
2 'Then 


132 POEMS 


Then rail not here ; though you ſee reaſon for*t : 
If V Vit can find it ſelf no better ſport, 

VVit isa very fooliſh thing at Court. 

V'Virs buſineſs 15 to pleaſe, and not to fright ; 
'Tis no V Vit to be alway in the Right ; 


You"l find it none, who dare be ſoto night. 


To ſpy out Faults, in what we VVomen ſay. 
For us, no matter what we ſpeak, but how : 
How kindly can we ſay---- 1 hate you now ? 
And for the Men, if you'll laugh at *em, do; 


| 
/ 
| 
Few ſoill-bred will venture toa Play, | I / 
( 
d 
F 
1 
They mind themſelves ſo much, they*ll ne'er mind 


on 1 


you. | | 
 Butwhy do Ideſcend to loſe a Prayer, LK 
- On thoſe ſinall Saints in V Vit ? theGod ſits the 


F 
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Toyou (Great SIR) my Meſſage hither tends, 
From Youth, and Beauty, your Allies and Friends. 


on ſeveral Occaſions? 133 


Sc my Credentials written in my Face. 

IThey challenge your ProteCtion in this Place ; 

And hither come with ſuch a force of Charms, 

As may give check ev*a to your proſperous Arms. 

Millions of Capids hovering 1a the Rear, 

Like Eagles following fatal Troops, appear : 

\ 'J All waiting for theSlaughter which draws nigh, 
BOf thoſe bold Gazers who this Night muſt die, 

Nor can You *{cape our ſoft Captivity, 

From which Old Age alone muſt ſet You free. 


| Then tremble at the fatal Conſequence, 


nd Since *ris well known, for your own part, Greaz 


; Prince, 

I'Ggainft us ſtill you have made a weak defence. - 
Begenerous and wiſe, and take our part : | 

[ Remember we have Eyes, and You a Heart ; 

Elſe You may find, too late, that we are things 
Born to kill Vaſſals, and to conquer K7ngs. 


A 2 But 


34 P-O'E MS, :&C. 
But oh, to what vain "Conqueſt Tpretend ! © + ?- 


While Love is our Commander, and your Friend, 


Our Viftory Your Empire more aſſures ; 


For Love will ever make the Triumph Yours. | 
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To all Gentlemen, Ladies, andOthers, 
Whether of City, Town, or Country, 
ALEXANDER BENDO_ 
Wiketh all Health and Proſperity. 


id, 


F Hereas this Famous Metro- 
 polis of England, (and were 
.:F.,.., the  Endeayours of its 
rorthy, Inhabitants equal to. their 
: Power, +Merit., and Vertue, I ſhould 
wot: ſtick ;to_ denounce it, in a ſhort 
time,the Metropolis of the whole World: ) 
Whereas this City (as moſt Great Ones 
ſie) hasever. been infeſted with a nu- 
; Imerous Company of ſuch, whole 'Arro- 
[ant Confidence, backing their Igno- 
' [ance, has enabled them to 1mpole up- 
on the People, either premeditated 
Cheats, or at beſt, the palpable, dull, 
ind empty Miſtakes of their ſelf-delu- 
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ded Imaginations in Phyſick, Chymi.] 
cal, and Galenick, in Aſtrology, Phy] 
ſfiognomy, Palmeſtry, Mathematicks 
Alchymy, andeven in Government itf | 
ſelf ; the laſt of which, I will not pro. 1 
poſe to Diſcourſe of, or meddle at all: 
in, fince it no ways belongs to nyſ 1 
Trade or Vocation, as the reſt do; 1 
which (thanks tomy God) IT find muck 
more 1afe; I think equally Honeſl, 
and therefore more Profitable : But 
as to all the former, they have been h 
erroneouſly practis'd by many unlear- 
ned Wretches, whom Poverty and 
Needineſs for the moſt part, (if not the 
reſtleſs Itch of Deceiving) has forc( 
to ſtraggle and wander in unknown 
Paths, that even the Profeſſions them- 
ſelves, though originally the Produdts 
of the moſt Wiſe Men's Laborious Stu- 
dies and Experiences ; and by them, 
left a wealthy and glorious Inheri- 
tance for Ages to come; ſeem by this 

Baſtard-Race of Quacks and Cheats, toſ 
have 
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Learning, Perfpicuouſheſs,and Truth, 
with which they, were 1o plentifully 
ſtock'd, and now run into a Repute of 
meer Miſts, Imaginations, Errours, 
and Deceits, ſuch as in the Manage- 
ment of theſe idle Profeſſors indeed 


0:1] they were. 


. You will therefore (I hope) Gentle- 
men, Ladies, and Others, deem it but 
juſt; that I, who.for ſome Years have 


with all Fatthfulneſs and Afſſiduity, 
| courted theſe Arts, apd received ſuch 
ad ſignal Favours from them ; that they _ 
4 have admitted mie to the happy and fhll +: 
A enjoyment of themſelves, and truſted 


me with their greateſt Secrets ; ſhou'd 
with an Earneftneſs and. Concern 
more than ordinary, take their parts 


| againſt thoſe impudent Fops, whoſe 


laucy, 1mpertinent Addrefles and Pre- 
tenſions have brought ſuch Scandal 
upou their maſt immaculate Honours 


and Reputations. 


Refiden” 
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_ "Beſides, T hope you will not- think} « 
conld be foxmpudent, that if Thad in 
tended'any fach foul play my 1elf; 1þ 
would have giv'n you 1o fair warningy 
by my ſevere Obſervations npon 6 
thers. 21 alterum incufat probri, ipſum ſo 
intueri oportet, Plaut. However, Genth-|þ 
men,in a World like this (where Vertue 
is ſo exactly counterfeited, and Hypo-Þþ 
crifie 10 generally taken notice of, that | 
every one, arm'd with: Sufpicions, 
ſtands upon his Guard againſt it) *twill 
be very hard for a Stranger eſpecially 

.  toeſcapea Cenſure. 

* © All T ſhall fay for my ſelf on this 


ſcore, 1s this: If I appear to any one h 
like a Counterfeit, ev'n for the ſake of | 
that chiefly, ought I to be conſtrued I? 
a true Man, who 1s the Counterfeits Þ] 
Example, his Original;and that which Ir 
 heemploys his Induſtry and Pains to Jy 

 Inuttate and copy : Is it therefore my Þo 
fault, if the Cheat by his Wits and En- I 
deavours makes himiſelfſolike me; that |: 
__ conle- 
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if mſequenthy: I: cannot avoid reſem- 
pms of him? Conlider; pray; the Va- 
TIant and: 'the' Coward; the' wealthy 
þ4 jerchant,and the Bankrupt ; the Poli- 
0: fician, and the Fool ; they are the fame 
þn many things, and differ in but one 
—_ 'The' Valiant Man holds ap his 
2d, tooks confidently round about 
ay wears a Sword, courts a Lord's 
fe, and owns it': Sodoes the Coward, 
fine only point of Honowur, and that's 
Courage, (which, like falſe Metal, one 
omly trial car upped? 4 makes the dt- 
flinction. - © 

sf The Bankrapt walks this Exchanges 

> buys Bargains, draws Bills , and a&- 
f [cepts them with the richeft, whilſt 
| 


Paper and Credit are current Coin: 
; flhat which makes the difference, 1s 
 freal Caſh, a great Defe& indeed, and 
yet but one, and that the laſt found. 
out, and f{tiH then the leaſt percet- 
ved, 


Now 
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Now for. the Politician » he is offf 


grave,deliberating,cloſe,prying Man: 


Pray, are there not grave, deliberating, 
cloſe prying Fools ? If then the diffe. 
rence betwixt all theſe-(though infi. 
nite in effect) be ſo nice in all appes 
rance , will you expect it ſhould be 
otherwiſe betwixt thefalſe Phyſician, 
Aſtrologer, 4c. and the true ? The 
firſt calls himſelf Learned Door, 
. ſends forth his Bills, gives Phyſick, 
and Counſel, tells, and foretels ; the 
other is bound to do juſt as much ; "tis 
only your Experience muſt diſtinguiſh 
betwixt them ; to which I willingly 
ſubmit my ſelf: I'll only fay ſome- 
thing to the Honour of the Mounte- 
bank, in caſe you diſcover me to be 
one. 

Reflect a little what kind of Crea- 
ture 'tis : He 1s one then who 1s fain 
to ſupply ſome higher Ability he pre- 
tends to, with Craft : He draws great 


Companies to him, by undertaking] f 
ſtrange] * 


f 
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affrange things which can never be ef 
fected. 2 i 
r | The Politician (by his Example, no 
> [doubt ) finding how the people are 
-Jtaken with ſpecious, miraculous Im- 
+ (poſſibilities , plays the ſame Game, 
e proteſts, declares, promiſes I know 
, $20t what things, which he's ſure can 
e [nc'er be brought aboyt : Lhe people 
, Ibclieve, are deluded, and pleaſed, the 
, [expeftation of a future good, which 
ef ſhall never befall them, draws their 
scyes off of a preſent evil. Thus are They 
h kept and eftabliſh'd in Subjection, 
7 [Peace, and Obedience; He in Great- 
- neſs, Wealth, and Power: So you 
- Ike the Politician is, and mult be a 
e | Mountebank 1n State Afﬀeairs, and the 

Mountebank (no doubt if he thrives) is 
-jan arrant Politician in Phyſick. 


: Bat, that I may not prove too te- 
dions, I will proceed faithfully to in- 
form you , what are the Things 'in 
07 which 
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which I pretend wats at this time. tr 
to ſerve my Connery: 


CG . Fo 


FZ. 4 P 
Firſt I will by -the a of God 
eriottly cure : Labes;iBrittanical, 
or Grand Engujh: Diſeaſe, the ws 
and that with ſuch eaſe to my @t 
tent ,* that he ſhall not be ſenſible, | 
of the leaſt Inconventence whilſt If, 
ſteal his Diſtemper -from him; -1þ 
know there-are many who. reat thy: 
Diſeaſe with Mercury » | Antimony, Spis 
rits, and Salts, being dangerous Ref 
medies, in which IT ſhall meddle veryf 
little, and - with great Caution , but; 
by: more ſecure, gentle, -and leſs fal-[þ 
lible Medicines, . together | with the r 
Obſervation of ſome few Rules. in ) 
Diet, perfe&ly . cure the. ;Patient,, ha þ 
ving freed him from 'atllithe Sym þ 
ptoms , as looſenels of the Teeth, þr 
Scorbutick 'Spots,, want: :of:Appetite, 
pains: and: Jlaſlitade mn; ithe :Lazabs |) ) 
and nts, eſpecially the Legs,” And 
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* tap ſay truth, My are few Diſtem- 
+S-rs in this Nation that are not, or 
| | leaſt proceed not, originally frons 
A%ghe Scuryy ; which were it well root- 
cad out (as I make no queſtion to do 
4 of all. thoſe who ſhall come into my 
*#hands) there would not be heard-of 
by > many Gouts , Aches, Dropfies, 
[Bod Conſumprions: Nay, -ev'n thoſe 
Hick and ſlimy Humors which ge- 
Wfrrate Stones in the Kidneys , and: 
Bladder , are for the moſt part Of- 

Effrings of the Scurvy. '- Ly would 
Vrove tedious to ſet down all its ma- 
tlmant Race ; but thoſe who'addreſs 
themſelves here, ſhall be fall infor-. 
&Ied by. me in the Natutes of their - 
LPiſtempers, and the grounds T' pro-' 
* ed upon. to their cure: 'So- will all 
*faſonable people be fatisfied; that I. 
 freat them with Care,- Honeſty, and. 
| Paderſtanding; for Tam nor-of their 
J ie > who endeavour to render - 
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their Vocations rather myſterious} 
than uſeful and ſatisfaftory. 
I will not here make a Catalog 
of Diſcaſes and Diſtempers ; it behovsf] 
a Phyſician T am ſure to underſtand 
themall: But if any one come to ni: 
(as I think there are very few hay: 
eſcaped my Pradice) I ſhall not be + ; 
ſhamed to own to ny Patient, where 
find my ſelf to ſeek, and at leaſt he { 
ſhall be ſecure with me from haviny 
Experitnents tried upon him; a pri 
viledge he can never hope to enjoy, 
either in the hands of the Grand Do- 
ftors of the Court and Town , or inf" 
thoſe of the lefler Quacks and Mounte 0 
banks. Tt is thought fit, that I aſſure A 
you of great Secreſie as well as Care inf: 
Diſeaſes, where it is requiſite, whe 
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ther Venereal, or other ; as ſome pe” 
culiar to Women, the Green-Sickneſfs* 


by: 


Weakneſles, Inflammations, or ObJ 
ſtructiong- 
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ſtructions in the Stomach, Reins, Li1- 
rer, Spleen, gc. (For I would put 
no Word in my Bill that bears any 
Junclean ſound ; it is enough that I 
.Inake my ſelf underſtood ; I have ſeen. 
byficians Bills as bawdy , as Are- 
fin:'s Dialogues ; which no Man that 
HY ralks warily before God can approve 
Fd.) But I cure all Suffocations in thoſe 
jbfarts producing Fits of the Mother, 
F tConvulſions, Nocturnal Inquietudes, 
d other ſtrange Accidents, not fit to 
K " ſet down here, perſwading young 
" Women very often that their Hearts are 
ike to break for Love, when God 
(20ws the Diſtemper lies far enough 
trom that place. 


us 


Ve 


04 


f Likewiſe Barrenneſs ( proceeding 


prom any accidental Cauſe, as it often 


\Falls out, and no natural Defed ; 
(for Nature is eafily afliſted, difh- 
wltly reſtored, but imp offible to be 
4g more perfect by "Ma » than 

L : God 
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God Himſelf had at firſt created and 
beſtowed it) Cures of this kind I have 
_ done fignal and many, for the which 
I doubt not bat 1 have the good W itſhes 
and hearty Prayers of many Families, 
who had elſe pin'd out their Days un- 
der the deplorable and - reproachful 
Misfortunes of Barren Wombs , lea- 
ving plentiful Eſtates and Poſleſſions, 

to be inherited by Strangers. 1 


As to Aſtrological Predictions, Phy- 
fiognomy, Divination by Dreams, and 
otherwilc (Palmeſtry I have not faith 
in, becauſe there can be no reaſon be 
allede'd for it ) my own Experience 
has convinc'd me more of their conſi- 
derable Effects, and marvellous Ope- 
rations, chiefly in the direqions of 
future Proceedings, to the avoiding 
of Dangers that threaten, and laying 
hold of Advantages that might offer 
_ themletves. 


ay a— oY _— a <-> rr... 
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vinc'd me more, than all the Sage and 
Wiſe Writings extant of thoſe Mart- 
ters : For I might 1ay this for my 1elf - 
(did it not look like Oſtentation) that | 
[ have very {ſeldom failed in niy Pre- 
dictions, and often been very fervice- 
able in my Advice ; how far I am ca- 
pable in this way, I am ſure is not fit 
tobe delivered in Print. 

Thoſe who have no Opinion of the 
Truth of this Art, willnot, I {uppole, 
come to me about it; {uch as have, I 
make no queſtion of giving them am= 
ple ſatisfaction. 


Nor will I be aſhamed to ſet down 
here, my Willingneſs to practiſe rare 
Secrets, (though ſomewhat collateral 
to my Profeſſion) for the Help, Con- 
ſervation, and Augmentation of Beau- 
ty and Comelineſs : A thing created 
at firſt by God , chiefly for the Glory 


LL; 4 of 


I ſay, my own Priftice has cori- 


[ 148 ] 
of his own: Name, and then for the 
better eſtabliſhment of mutnal Love 
between Man and Woman: God hadſ 
beſtowed on Man the Power of þ 
Strength and Wiſdom , and thereby || 
rendred Woman lable to the Subjecti- fi 
on of his abſolute Wall : it feem'd but Þþ 
requiſite, that ſhe ſhould be indued f 
likewiſe in recompence, with ſome Þ 
Quality, that might beget in him ad- ſp 
miration of her, and 10 inforce his 
Lenderneſs and Love. of 
& 
The knowledge of theſe Secrets, I þr 

gathered in my I ravels abroad (where 
I have ſpent my time ever ſince I was Þ{« 
Fifteen Years Old, to this my Nine Þu 
and Twentieth Year) in France, and 
. Ztaly: Thoſe that have travelled in 0 
' Ttaly, will tell you to what a Miracle fot 
Art does there afliſt Nature in the ft 
preſervation of Beauty ; how Women 
of Forty bear the fame Countenance 
with 
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with thoſe of Fifteen ; Ages are no 
e [way diſtinguiſhed by Faces, whereas 
e herein England, look a Horſe in the 
d Mouth, and a Woman in the Face, 
f Jyou preſently know both their Ages 
y ftoa Year. I will therefore give you 
. fſuch Remedies, that without deſtroy- 
ng your Complexion (as moſt of - 
jour Paints and Dawbings do) ſhall 
render them purely fair, clearing and 
reſerving them from all Spots, Frec- 
kles, Heats, and Pimples, any Marks 
ofthe Small-Pox, or any other acci- 
lential ones, ſo the Face be not ſeam'd 
rſcarr'd. | | 
I will allo preſerve and cleanſe your 
eth, white and round as Pearls, faſt- 
ing them that are looſe; your Gums 
Ihll be kept entireand red as Corral, 
your Lips of the ſame colour, and 
oft as you could wiſh your lawful 


Killes. 
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[ will likewiſe adminiſter that which 
ſhall cure the worſt of Breaths, Pro- 
vided the Lungs be not totally pe- 
riſh'd , and impoſthumated ; as F;: 
certain and infallible Remedies for | 
thoſe whoſe Breaths are yet untainted, 
ſo that nothing but either a very long 
Sickneſs, or Old Age it ſelf, ſhall ever 
be able to ſpoi] them. 

I will belides Gf it be deſired) take 
away from their Fatneſs who have 
over-much, and add Fleſh to thoſe that 
want it, without the leaſt detriment 
to their Conſtitutions. 

Now ſhould Galen himſelf look out 
of his Grave, and tell me theſe were 
Bawbles below the Profefliqn of a Phy- 
ſician, I would boldly an{wer him,that 
I take more Glory in preſerving God's 
Tmage in its unblemiſh'd Beauty, upon 
one good Face, than I ſhould do inf 
patching upall the decay'd Carkaſles in 
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They that will do me the favour to 
come to me, ſhall be ſure from Three 
. Jof the Clock in the Afﬀternoon, till 
o | Eight at Night, at my Lodgings in 
r | Zower-Street, next door to the ſign of- 
, | the Black Span, at a Goldſmith's Houle, 
g to find 
/ 


Ther Humble Servant, 


Alexander Bendo. 
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RAGEDY. 


ACTED 
At the Theatre - Royal. 


Written By fo ix 


lIOHN 


FATE 


arlof ROCHESTER: 


LONDON: 


rinted for Jacob Tonſon, atthe Judge's Head, near 
_ the Ianer-Temple-Gate i Ty Fleetftreer, 1696, 
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Spoken by Mrs. Cook, the Firſt Day. 


| Written by Mrs. BE HN. 


g_—_— 


Ith that aſſurance we to day addreſs, 
As ſtandard Beauties, certain of Succeſs. 

With careleſs Pride, at once they charm and vex, 
And ſcorn the little Cenſares of their Sex, | 
Sure of the unregarded Spoil, deſpiſe 

The needleſs Aﬀettation of the Eyes, 

The ſoftning Languiſhment that faintly warms, 

But. truſt alone to their reſiſtleſs Charms. 

& we, ſecur'd by undiſputed Wit, 

Diſdain the damning Malice of the Pit, 

Nor need falſe Arts to ſet great Nature off, 

Or tudy*d Tricks to force the Clap and Laugh, 
Tewond-be-Criticks, ye are all undone, 

For here's no Theme for you to work upon. 

Faith ſeem to talk to Jenny, 1 adviſe, 

0f who tike*s who, and how Love's Markets riſe, 

Try, theſe hard Times, how to abate the Price ; 

Tell her how cheap were Damſels on the Ice. ' 

Mong ſt City: Wives and Daughters that came there, 
How far a Guinny went at * Blanket-Fair. * The Fair on 
Thus you may find ſome good Excuſefor farlin; Get. | 
Of your beloved Exerciſe of Railing. 
That when Friend cries--» How did the Play ſucceed ? | 
Deme, I hardly minded=--- what they aid. ; 
He 
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Ve ſhall wot your I-nature pleaſe to day, 
With ſome fond Scribler's new uncertain Play, 
Looſe as vain Youth, and tedious as dull Ape, 
Or Love and Honour that o'er-runs the Stage. 
Fam'd and ſubſtantial Authors give this T reat, 
Ana twill be ſolemn, Noble all and Great. 

Wit, ſacred Wit, is allthe Bus neſs here, 

Great Fletcher, and the Greater Rocheſter. 
Now name the hardy Man one Fault dares find 

Is thevaſt Work of Two ſuch Heroes join'd. 
None but great Strephon's ſoft and powerful Wit, 
Durſt undertake to mend what Fletcher writ, _ 
Different their heav?nly Notes ; yet both agree 
To make an everlaſting Harmony. 
Liſten, ye Virgins to his charming Song, 
Eternal Muſick dwelt upon his Tongue. 
The God's of Love and Wit inſpir'd his Pen, 
And Love and Beauty was his glorious T heme. 


Now, Ladies, you may celebrate his Name, 
Without 4'Scandal on your ſpotleſs Fame. 
With Praiſe his dear.lov'd Memory purſue, 
And pay his Death what to his Life was due. 


Prologue to VALENTINIAN. 
Spoken by Mrs. COOK, the Second Day. 


 »*PJPIS mot your Eafineſs to give Applauſe 

: T This Laws. Gd, _ Publick 54M 
Our matchleſs Author, who to Wit gave Rules, 
Scorns Praiſe, that has been proſtitute to Fools, 
Tofattious Favonr, the ſole Prop and Fence 
Of Hackzey-Scriblers, he quits all pretence, R 
And for their FlatPries brings you Truth and Sence. 
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Miings we our ſelves confeſs to be unfit, 
w ſuch Side- Boxes, and for ſuch a Pit. 
ſothe fair Sex ſome Complement were ane, . 
Jdthey not ſlight themſelves in liking Ho ; 
How can they here for Tudges be thought fit, 
ſho daily your ſoft Nenſence take for Wit ; 
ou your ill-bred Noiſe for Humour aoat, 
nd chuſe the Man by the embroiderd Coat * 
Bur Author lov'd the youthful and the fair, 
e111 thoſe their Follies could not Sjate z 
idthem diſcreetly uſe their preſent ſtore, : 
Friends to Pleaſure, when they pleaſe no more; 
Mfr d the Ladies of maturer Ages, _ 
| ſome remaining Spark their Hearts enrages, "0 
home to quench their Embers with their Pages. 
rt, patch't, and painted, there to Fend their days 5 
ut crowd the Fronts of Boxes at new Plays : 
llvi?d young foghing Fools to be more preſſing, 
d Fops of Forty to grve over areſſing. 
| Whthis he gor the Envy of the Age, | k 
 $o Fury*s like a libelPd Blockbead”s Rage. + 00 
mce ſome deſpisd him for his want of Wit, 
lid others ſaid he too obſcenely writ. | 
W Niceneſs, envious of Mankinds Deliphr, 
bortive Pang of Vanity and Spite ! 
t ſhows a Maſter*s Hard, *twas Virgils Praiſes 
ings low and abjet# to adorn and raiſe. 
ie Sun 0n Dunghils ſhining ts as bright, 
Wmher his Beams the faireſt Flowers invite, 
it all weak Eyes are hurt, by too much Light. 
Bt then theſe Owls againſt the Eagle preach, | 
hd blame thoſe Flights which they want Wing to reach. 
ike Falſtaffe let them conquer Heroes dead, 
ud praiſe Greek Poets they cowd never read, 
ticks ſhould perſonal Quarrels lay aſide, 
lhe Poet from the Enemy divide. 
was Charity that made our Author write, 
p your Inſtruttion tis we Aft to night ; 
1 fare no Age was ever known before, 
Jenting an Ecius and Lycina wore. 


Intended for VALENTINIA NF 
Ta be Spoken by MIS. B 4ARREY. 


N OW would you have me tail, ſwell, and bookbig, 
Like rampant Tory over couchant Whig, 
As Fput-fire Bullies ſwagger, ſwear and roar, 
And brandiſh Bilbo, when the F ray is 0. 

Uuft we buff on, when we're opposd by none ? 

= Poets are meſt force, oz thoſe whore down, 

all I jeer NY acms Plots that once did fright us; 

And with moft bitter Bobs taunt little Titus ? 

Or with ſharp Style on ſneakirig Trimmers fall; 
Who civilly themſelves Prudential call ? 

Yet Witlings to true Wits as ſoon may riſe, 

As a Prudential Man can &er be Wiſe. 

No, even the worſt of all yet I will fpare 

The nauſeous Floater, changeable as Air, 

A naſty thing, which en the Surface rides, 
Backward aud forward with all Turns of Tiaes, 
An Audience 1 will not ſo courſely uſe ;_ 

PT ts the lewd way of every common Muſes . 

Let Grubſtreet-Pens ſich mean Diverſion find, 
But we have Subjetts of a nobler kind. 

We of legitimate Poets ſmg the Praiſe, 

No kin to th*ſpurions Iſſue of theſe Days. 

But ſuch as with deſert their Laurels gaind, 
And by true Wit immortal Names obtain'd. 
Two like Wit-Conſuls ruPd the former Age, 
With Love and Honour gracdthat flouriſhing Stage, 
And © every Paſſion did the Mind engage. 
They Sweetneſs firſt into our Language brought, 
| They all the Secrets of Mais Nature ſought, 
And laftiug Wonders they have in Conjunttion-wrougbt. 
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Now jorns 4 third, a Genius as ſublime 
"ever Flouriſld in Rome®s happieſt time. 

'Þ ſharply could he waknd, as ſweetly engagt; 

| ſee his Love, and as divine his Rage, 

echarm?d the tendereſt Virgins to delights, 
1dwith his Style did fierceſt Blockheads fright. 

ne Beauties here 1 ſee —— | 
tough now demure, bave felt his powerful Charms, 
$:dlanguiſh'd inthe Circle of his Arms. | 
for ye Fops, bis Satyr reacld ye all, © 

mer bis Laſh your whole vaſt Herd did fall. 

h fatal Loſs ! that mighty Spirit”s gone 7 

u ! his too great Heat went out too ſoon ! 

fatal 3s it waſtly to excel 

#5 young, thus mourwd, his lov'd Luctetius fel. 


"49 


þ 


And now ye little Sparks who infeſt the Pit, | 
Reern all the Reverence due to ſacred Wit. | 
Wifturb not with your empty no:ſe each Bench, 

or break your bawdy Feſts to tPPOrange-Wench 

or in that Scene of Fops, the Gallery, 

Wnt your No-wit, and ſpurious Raillery : 

hat nosſre Place, where meet all ſorts of Tools, 

' Wow buge fat Lovers, and conſumptive Fools, 

alf Wits, and Gameſters, and gay Fops, whoſe Tasks, 

re daily to invade the dangerous Maks ;, 

1d all ye little Brood of Poetaſters, 
mend and learn to write from theſe your Maſters. ; 
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RAGEDY 


Valentinian. 


ACT 1. SCENE k 


Be Cortain flies up with the Muſick of Trumpets and 
Kettle-Drums , azd diſcovers the Emperor paſſong > | 
Df through to the Garden, Attended with a great Court, 
Ecius and Maximus "ſtay behind. RES 


3 Maximas. Ecins; & 

lax, Reat is the Honour, which our Eniperor | 2 
Does by his frequent Viſits. throw on 

Maximns ; EY 

ot leſs thanthrice this VVeekchas his Gay Capi, 

Vith all its Splendor ſhin'd within my V Valls ; 

or does this glorious Sunbeſtow his Beams 

Mlpon a barren Soil : My happy V Vife, 

Fruitful in Charms for Yalentinian's Heart, 


rowns the ſoft Moments of each welcome Hour, 
| M _- VVith 
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As if the vaſt Dominion of the World = 
He had exchang*d with me for my Lnc:za. (ons, 
Acirs, I rather wiſh he would exchange his Paſſ- 
Give you his Thirſt of Love for yours of Honour : 
 Andleaving you the due poſſeſſion | 
Of your juſt Wiſhes in Lucina's Arms, | 
Think how he may, by forceof Worth and Vertue, I! 
Maincain the Right of his Imperial Crown, 
Which he neglects for Garlands made of Roles ; 
Whilſt, in diſdain of his 1ll- guided Youth, l 
Whole Provinces fall oft, and ſcorn to have 7 
Him for their Prince, who is his Pleaſures Slave. | 
Max. Icannot blame the Nations, Noble Friend, I þ 
\ Forfalling off fo faſt from this wild Man, 
When, under our Allegiance be it ſpoken, 
And the moſt happy Tye of our Aﬀections, A 
The whole World groans beneath him : By the Gods, {IN 
I'd rather be a Bond-ſlave'to his Panders, Cf? 
Conſtrain'd by Power to ſerve their vicious Wills, I 
Than bear the Infamy of being held | 
A Favourite to this Fool flatter'd Tyrant. 


Where lives Vertue, | = (4) 
Honour, Diſcretion, Wiſdom 2 Who are calld N 
And choſen to the ſteering of his Empire, BY 
" But Whores,and Bawds,and Traitors ? Oh my Afcau, | 
The Glory of a Souldier, and the Truth - T 


Of 
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Of Men made up for Goodnels ſake, like Shells 

Grow to the rugged Walls for want of Attion, 

Only your happy ſelf and I that love youz 

Which is a larger means to me than Favour.----- 

Mins. _ more, my worthy Friend, tho? theſe be 
Truths, 


And tho* theſe Truths would ask a Reformatioti, 
At leaſt a little Mending------ Yet remember 


We are but SubjeQts, Maximms, Obedience 

To what is done ; and Grief for what's 1ll done, 

Fall we can call our Ours. The Hearts of Princes 
ire like the Temples of the Gods : Pure Incenſe, 
(Till ſome unhallow'd Hands defile their Ofterings,) 
Burns ever there. We muſt not put *em out, (ed. 
becauſe the Prieſts, who touch theſe Sweets are wick- 
We dare not, deareſt Friend ; nay more, we cannor, 
While we conſider whoſe we are, and how, 


To what Laws bound, much more to what Law- - 


While Majeſty is made to be obey'd ; 
And not enquir'd into. 
Max. Thou beſt of Friends and Men, whoſe wiſe 
Inſtructions 
Are not leſs charitable, weigh but thus much, 
Nor think I ſpeake it with Ambition, 


(giver, 


-BFor, by the Gods, Idonot. Why, my cus, 


Why are we thus ? Or how became thus wretched * 
#cins. You'll fall again into your Fit. 
Mas. I will not. | 
Or are we now no more the Sons of Romans. 
No more the Followers of their mighty Fortunes ! 
But conquer'd.Gauls, And Quivers of the Part3;ans? 
Why is the Emperor, this Man we honour, : 
This God that ought to axe 
| Y 
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— 


Ecias. You are too curious. 


Max. Give me leave,---- Why is this Author of us? 


Ecius. I dare not hear you ſpeak thus, 
Max. Ill be modeſt, 
Thus led away, thus vainly led away, 
And we Beholders ! Miſconceive me not, 
I ſow no Danger in my Words ; but wherefore 
And to what end are we the Sons of Fathers 
Famous and faſt to Rome ! Why are their Vertues 
Stampt in the Dangers ofa thouſand Battels, 
Their Honours time out-daring 
I think for our Example. 
Acius. You ſpeak well. (hands 
Hax. Why are we Seeds of thoſe then to ſhake 
With Bawds and baſe Informers ? Kiſs Diſcredit, 
And court her like a Miſtreſs ? Pray your leave yet, 
You'll ſay th*Emperor's young, and apt to take 
Impreſſion from his Pleaſures, 
Yeteven his Errours have their good Effects, 
For the ſame gentle Temper which inclines 
His Mind to Softneſs, does his Heart defend 
From ſavage Thoughts of Cruelty and Blood, 
Which thro? the Streets of Rox in ſtreams did flow 
From Hearts of Senators under the Reigns 
Ofour ſeverer Warlike Emperors ? 
While under this ſcarcely one Criminal 
Meets the hard Sentence of the dooming Law, 
And the whole World difſolv*d into a Peace, 
Owes its Security to this Man's Pleaſures ; 
Bur, Acius---- be fincere, do not defend 
Actions and Principles your Soul abhors. 
--- Youknowthis Virtue is his greateſt Vice : 
 Impunity is the higheſt Tyranny : 
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nd what the fawning Court miſcalls his Pleaſures, 
Us'Fxceeds the Moderation of a Man : 
ay, toſay juftly, Friend, they are loath*d Vices, 
And ſuch as ſhake our Worths with foreign Nations. 
Mcins. You learch the Sore to deep ; and let me 
tell you, 
ſnany other Man, this had been Treaſon, 
And fo rewarded : Pray depreſs your Spirit ; 
| For tho* I conſtantly believe you honeſt, 
(You were no Friend for me elſe; ) and what now 
You freely ſpeak, but good you owe to the Empire : 
Yet take heed, worthy Maximus, all Ears 
ISIHear not with thar diſtin&tion mine do; few youll 
kJ Admoniſhers, bur Urgers of your Actions, (find 
And to the heavieſt (Friend ; ) and pray conſider 
5 [Weare but Shadows, Motions others give us; 
And tho* our Pities may become the Times, 
Our Powers cannot ; nor may we juſtifie 
Our private Jealoulies by open force. 
Wife or what elſe to me it matters not, 
[lam your Friend; butdurſt my own Soul urge me, 
And by that Soul ſpeak my juſt Aﬀections, 
To turn my hand from Truth, which is Obedience, 
And give the Helm my Vertue holds to Anger, 
Tho? I had both the Bleſſings of the Bra, 
And both their Inſtigations, tho* my Cauſe 
Carry'*d a face of Jultice beyond theirs, 
And asIama Servant to my Fortunes, 
That daring Soul that firſt taught Diſobedience, 
Should feel the firſt Example. 
Max. Miſtake me not, my deareſt £c:ns, 
Donot believe, that through mean Jealouſite 
How far th* Emperor's Paſlions may prevail 
M 2 O1 
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On my Lxcina's Thoughts to our Diſhonour, 
That labhor the Perſon of my Prince. 
Alas! that Honour werea trivial Loſs, 
Which She and I want Merit to preſerve ; 
Vertue and Maximzws are plac'd too near 

 Lacina's Heart, to leavehim ſuch a fear ; 
 Noprivate loſs or wrong inflames my Spirits. 

The Roman Glory, Afcius, languiſhes ; 

] am concern'd for Rome, and for the World, 

And when th? Emperor pleaſes to afford 

Time from his Pleaſures, to take care of thoſe, 

I am his Slave, and havea Sword and Lite 

Stull ready for his Service. 

_ Ecins, Now you are brave, 

And like a Roman juſtly are concerned : 

But ſay he be to blame. Are therefore we 

Fit Fires to purge him ? No, my deareſt Friend, 
The Elephantis never won with Anger, 

Nor muſt that Man who would reclaim a Lion 
Take him by the Teeth. 

Our honeſt Actions, and the Truth that breaks 
Like Morning from our Servicechaſte and bluſhing, 
Is that that pulls a Prince back, thea he ſees, 
And not till then truly repents his Errors. 
Max. My Heart agrees with yours : Til take your 
Counſel, | 

The Emperor appears ; let us withdraw ; 
And as we both do love him, may he flouriſh, Exeazt. 
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Enter Valentinian axd Lucina. 


Vai. Which way, Lucina, hope you to eſcape 
The Cenſure boi of Tyrannous and Proud,} 


While 
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While your Admirers languiſh by your Eyes 

| JAndat your Feet an Emperour deſpairs ! 

Gods! why was I mark'd out of all your Brood 

To ſuffer tamely under mortal Hate ? 

1t not I that do protect your Shrines ? 

[Am Author of.your Sacrifice and Pray'rs ? 

'  Fforc'd by whoſe great Commands the knowing 

World h 

Submits to own your Beings and your Power : 

And muſt I feel the Torments of NegleCt ? 

Betray'd by Love tobe the Slave of Scorn ? 

But *is not you, poor harmleſs Deities, 

That can make Yalertinianfigh and mourn ! 

Alas! all Power is in Lacena's Eyes / 

How ſoon could I ſhake off this heavy Earth, 

| Which makes me little lower than your ſelves, 

And fit in Heaven an Equal with the Firſt ; 

But Love bids me purſue a Nobler Aim ; 

Continue mortal, and Lacina's Slave, 

From whoſe fair Eyes, would Pity take my part, 

And bend her Will to {ave a bleeding Heart, 

lin Her Arms ſuch Bleſſings ſhou'd obtain, 

For which th®unenvy'd Gods might wiſh in vain. 
Lucin. Ah\ Ceaſeto tempt thoſe Gods and Vertue 

Great Emperor of the World,and Lord of Me ! (too! 

Heav*a has my Life ſubmitted to your Will ! 

My Honour's Heav*ns, which will preſerve its own. 

How vilea thing am I when that is gone! 

When of my Honour you have rid me, 

What other Merit have I tobe yours ? 

With my fair Fame let me your Subjett live, 

And fave that Humbleneſs you ſmile upon, 

Thoſe gracious Looks, whoſe Brightneſs ſhow'd re- . 

Jjoice, M 4. Make 
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Make your poor Handmaid tremble when ſhe thinks 


vil 
That they appear like Lightning's fatal Flaſh, *Þe 
V Vhich by deſtruQtive Thunder 1s purſu'd, \ 
Blaſting thoſe Fields on which it ſhin'd before / ſ 
And ſhou'd the Gods abandon worthlefs Me, In 
A Sacrifice to Shame and to Diſhonour : © 
APlague to Rome, and blot to Ceſar*s Fame ! 
For what Crime yet unknown ſhall Maximus 
By Me and Cz/ar be made infamous ? 
The faithfulPR Servant, and the kindeſt Lord ! 
So true, ſo brave, ſo gen*rous, and ſojuſt, 
 VVhone'er knew fault: why fthou'd he fall to ſhame? Þþ 
Pal. Sweet Innocence ! 'Alas! your Maximus 
(VVhomllike you eſteem !)' tt is no Danger, 
If Duty and Allegiance be noShame ! 
Have I'not Prztors through the ſpacious Earth, 
VVho in my Name do mighty Nations ſway ? |, 
Enjoying rich Dominions1n my Right, 
Their Temporary Governments Ichange, 
Divideor take away, asIſeegood; * 
And this they think no Injury nor Shame 
Can you believe your Husband?s Right to you, 
Other than what from me he does derive? ' * 
VVhojuſtly may re-call my own at pleaſure ; 
AmTnot Emperour ? This VYorid my own * 
Given me without a Partner by the Gods? 
And ſhall thofe Gods who gave me all, allow 
That one lefs than my ſelf ſhould havea Chim 
* To You, thePride and Glory of the whole ? ©. 
You, without whom the reſt is worthleſs Droſs : 
Life a bafe Slavery, Empire but a Mock : 
And Love, the Soul of all, a bitter Curſc ! 
No, only Bieitng, Max'm:sandT' 8 
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ks Muſt change our Provinces,the World ſhall bow 
PÞcneath my Scepter, graſp'd in his ftrong hand 
Vhoſe Valour may reduce rebellious Slaves, 
\nd wiſe Integrity ſecure the reſt : 
all thoſe Rights the Gods to me have given ; 
Vhile I from tedious Toils of Empire free, 
he ſervile Pride of Government deſpile ! 
find Peace and Joy, and Love and Heav*n in Thee, 
and ſeek for all my Glory in thoſe Eyes. 
Lucina, Had Heav®n defign'd for me ſo great a Fate 
ls C2/ar's Love, I ſhou'd have been preſerv'd, 
: By careful Providence for Him alone, 
Not offer*d up at firft to Maximms ; 
for Princes ſhould not mingle with their Slaves, 
Nor ſeek to quench their Thirſt in troubled ftreams- 
Nor am I franv'd with thoughts fit for a Throne. 
obe commanded ſtill has been my Joy ; 
And to obey the height of my Ambition. 
Vhen Young, in anxious CaresI ſpent the Day, 
rembling for fear, leaſt each unguided ſtep 
ould tread the Paths of Error and of Blame: 
ll Heav'n in gentle pity ſent my Lord, 
In whoſe Commands my V Viſhes meet their end, 
Pleas'd and ſecure while following his V Vill ; 
VVhether to live or die, I cannot err. - 
ou, like the Sun, Great Sir, areplac'd above, 
low Myrtle, in the humble Vale, 
ay flouriſh by your diftant influence 
but ſhould you bend your Glories nearer me, 
ch fatal Favour withers me to duſt. 
Ir T in fooliſh gratitude deſire 
lo kiſs your Feet, by whom welive and grow 
[oſuch a height, I ſhould 1n vain aſpire, 
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Who am already rooted here below, 

Fixt in my Max:imnus's Breaſt I lie ! 

'Torn from that Bed, like gather*d Flow*rs, I die! 

Val. Ceaſe to oppreſs me with a thouſand Charms! 

There needs no ſuccour to prevailing Arms! 

Your Beauty had ſubdu'd my Heart before, 

Such Vertue could alone en{lave me more : 

If you love Maximmns to this degree ! | 

How would you be in Love, Did you love Me ? 

In Her, who to a Husband is ſo kind, 

What Raptures might a Lover hope to find ? 

I burn, Z4cia, like a Field of Corn 

By flowing Streams of kindled Flames o'er-born, 
When North-winds drive the Torrent with a 

_ ,aowrm: | | 
;Theſe Fires into my Boſom you have thrown, 

And muſt in pity quench *em in your own : 

Heav*n, when it gave your Eyes th*[nflaming pow' 

Which was ordain'd to caſt an Emperor 

Into Love's Fever, kindly did impart 

That Sea of Milk to bathe his burning Heart, 


Thro? all thoſe Joys. [ Lays hold on her, 


- Lain. Hold, Sir, for Mercy*s ſake----- 
Love will abhor whatever Force can take. 
I may perhaps perſuade my ſelf in time, 
That this is Duty which now ſeems a Crime ; 
Pl to the Gods, and beg they will inſpire - 
My Breaſt, or Yours, with what it ſhou'd deſire. 
Pl. Fly to their Altars ſtrait, and let *em know 
Now is their time to make me Friend or Foe, 
If to my Wiſhes they your Heart encline, ; 
Or thiremo longer Favourites of mine. [Exz# Lucinda: 
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Ho Chylax, Procilus ? 
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Enter Chylax, Proculus, Balbus, and Lycin. 


 fisever you do hope to be by me 


Trotected in your boundleſs Infamy, 

for Diſſoluteneſs cheriſh*d, lov*d and prais'd, 
0) Pyramids of your own Vices rais'd | 
i\bove the reach of Law, Reproof, or Shame, 
Mit me now toquench my raging Flame. 

Tis not as heretofore a Lambeant Fire, 


- Fais'd by fome common Beauty 1m my Breaſt, 
$/apours from Idleneſs or looſe Deſire, » 


}j each new Motion eaſily ſuppreſt, 


Wat a fixt Heat that robs me of all reſt. 


kfore my dazled Eyes cou'd you now place 
thouſand willing Beauties, to allure 

ind give me Luſt for ev'ry looſe Embrace, 

lacina's Love my Vertue would ſecure : 

rom the contagious Charm in vainl fly, 

Thas ſeiz?d upon my Heart, and may defie 

hat great Preſervative Variety ! 

bo, call your Wives to Council, and prepare 

0 tempt, diſſemble, promiſe, fawn and ſwear ; 


lo make Faith look like Folly uſe our Skill, 


ertue and ill-bred Croſſneſs in the V Vill. 

ame, the looſe Breathings of a clam*rous Crowd ! 
ver in Lyes moſt confident and loud ! 

onour a Notion ! Piety a Cheat ! 


Ind if you prove ſucceſsful Bawds, be great. 


Chy.All hindrance to your hopes we'll ſoon remove, 


Ind clear the way to your triumphant Love. 


Bal. Lucia tor your VViſhes we'll Prepare, 


ind ſhew we know to merit what weare. [Exent, 


F al. 
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Pal. Once more the Pow*r of Vows and Tears T| 2 


Theſe may perhaps her gentleNature move, (prove, 
To Pity firſt, by conſequence to Love. 

Poor are the brutal Conqueſts we obtain 

O'er barbarous Nations by the force of Arms, 

But when with humble Love a Heart we gain, 
Andplant our Trophies on our Conqu'rors Charms, 


Hens. 


Such Triumphs ev?a to us may Honour bring. 
No Glory's vain, which does from Pleaſure ſpring : 
How now, Aicius ! Are the Souldiers quiet ? 

Ecins. Petter T hope, Sir, than they were. 

Pal. They're pleas'd, I hear, 

To cenſure me extreamly for my Pleaſures ; 
Shortly they'll fight againſt me. 

Acins. Gods defend, Sir. And for their Cenfures 
Such ſhrewd Judges----- (they are 
A Donative of ten Seſterces 
Pll undertake ſhall make em ring your Praiſes 
More than they ſung your Pleaſures. E 

Lal. I believe thee ! 

Art thou in Love, cas, yet ? 

Aius, Ohno, Sir, I am too coarle for Ladies ; my 
That only am acquainted with Alarms, (Embraces, 
VVould break their tender Bodies. 

Val. Never fear it. 


They are ſtronger than you think----- I 
The Empreſs ſwears thou art a luſty Souldier, 
A good oneI believe thee. 7 


Ecins. All that Goodneſs is but your Creature, Sir. bh 
Val. But tell me truly, L 


For 
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For thou dar'ft tell me. 

. Mcins. Any thing concerns you 

That's fit for me to ſpeak, or you topardon. 
_ ral. What ſay the Soldiers of me! And the ſame 
Mince *em not, good /Zciws, but deliver (words! 
The very Forms and Tongyes they talk withal. 


 #cins. PTletell you, Sir ; but with this Caution, 
Yoube not ſtirr*d : For ſhould the Gods live with us; 


{Even thoſe we certainly believeare Righteous, 
Give *em but Drink, they?d cenſure them too- 


Pal. Forward ! | 
Acins.Then to begin, They ſay you ſleep too much, 
By which they judge you, Sir, too ſenſual : 
Apt todecline your ſtrength to caſe and pleaſure : 
And when you do not ſleep, you drink too much ; 
from which they fear Suſpitions firſt, then Ruine : 


I And when you neither drink nor ſleep,you guels,Sir, 


Which they affirm firſt breaks your Underſtanding, 
Thendulls the edge of Honour,makes them ſeem, 
That are the Ribs and Rampires of the Empire, 
Fencers and beaten Fools, and ſo regarded: 


| But I believe 'em not : For were theſe Truth, 


Your Vertue can correCt them. 
Val. They ſpeak vainly. (it ; 
cine, They lay moreover,Sir,fince you will have 


for they will take their freedoms tho? the Sword 
Were at their throats : That of late times like Nero, 
And with the ſame forgetfulneſs of Glory 

You have gota vein of Fidling : So they term it. 


Vil. Some drunken Dreamers, Acims. 
Mcims, So 1 hope, Sir. 


They ſay beſides, you nouriſh ſtrange Devourers ; 
fed with the Fat of the Empire, they call Bawds, 


Lazy 
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Lazy and Luſtful Creatures that abuſe you. 


Yal. What Sin's next ? ForT perceive they have ng 
' (mind 


| 


 -#ciuns, Thave ſpoken t 

Vat. Fll have all. - 

ZEcins, It isnot fe _ | 
Your Ears ſhould hear their Vanities, - no profit 
Canjuftly ariſe to you from their Behaviour, 

Unleſs you were guilty of theſe Crimes. 

Pal. Tt may beIam ſo. Therefore forwatd. 
; Z£cins, Thaveeverlearn'd to obey: 

FYal. No more Apologies. | 

Mcins. They grieve beſides, Sir, 

To ſee the Nations whom our ancient Vertue _ 
With many a weary March and Hunger conquer'd, 
With loſs of many a daring Life ſubdu'd, | 
Fall from their fair Obedience, and ev'a murmur 
To ſee the Warlike Eagles mew their Honours 
In obſcure Towns, that us'd toprey on Princes ; 
They cry for Enemies, and tell the Captain 
The Fruits of 7:aly are luſcious : Give us Z#gypt,. 
 Orſandy 4frick to diſplay our Valours, © (gers! 
\There, where our Swords may get us Meat and Dati« 
Digeſt our well-got Food ; for here our Weapons ' bu 
And Bodies that were made for ſhining Braſs, _ 
Are both unedg'd and 61d with Eaſe and Women ! 
And then they cry again, V Vhere are the Germans 
Lin'd with hot Spain or Ga/lia ? Bring *em near: 4 
And let the Son of V Var, fteePd Mithridates, 


of VALENTINIAN. 1nz5 
Pour on us his wing'd Parthians like a Storm : 

Hiding the Face of Heav'n with Show?rs of Arrows, 
Yet we dare fight like Romans; then as Souldiers 
Tir'd with a weary March, they tell their VVounds 
Ev'n weeping ripe, they were no more nor deeper, 
And glory in theſe Scars that make *em lovely. 

And fitting where a Camp was, like ſad Pilgrims 
They reckon up the Times and loading Labours . 
Of Julius or Germanicus, and wonder (nour, 


JThat Rome, whoſe Turrets once were topt with Ho-_ 


Can now forget the Cuſtom ofher Conqueſts ? (us! 
And then they blame you, Sir---- and ſay, VVho leads 
Shall we ſtand here likeStatues! VVere our Fathers 
The Sons of lazy Moors, our Princes Perſians ! 
Nothing but S1lk and Softneſs ? Curſes on *em 
That firſt taught Nero V Vantonneſs and Blood, 
uherias Doubts, Caligula all Vices ; 
for from the ſpring of theſe ſucceeding Princes-*- 
Thus they talk, Sir. 

Val. VVell! 
VVhy do you hear theſe things ? 

#cins. VVhy do you do'%em ? 
[take the Gods to witneſs, with more ſorrow 


' JAnd more vexation hear 1theſe Reproaches, (Glaſs. 


Than were my Life dropt from methrough an Hour- 
P41. *Tislike then you believe em, or at leaſt, 

Are glad they ſhould be ſo : Take heed---- youwere 
build your own Tomb, and run intoit living, (better 
Than dare a Prince's Anger. 

 #cinseahyyyit old, Sir: 

And ten Years more Addition is but nothing : 


[Now if my Life be pleaſing to you, take it. 
#[lpon'my Knees, if ever any Service 


” 


I76 The TRAGEDY 
(As let me brag, ſome have been worthy notice!) þ 
If ever any Worth or Truſt you gave me | 
Deferv'd a Favour, Sir; If all my Aftions, & 
The Hazards of my Youth, Colds, Burnings, Wants, þ 
For You and for the Empire, be not Vices : 
By the Style you have ſtampr upon me, Souldier ! 
Let me not fall into the hands of Wretches: 
Val. I underſtand you not. 
ZEcins. Let not this Body 
[That has look'd bravely in his Blood for Ceſar, 
And covetous of Wounds, and for your ſafety : 
After the {cape of Swords, Spears, Slings and Arrows, 
*Gainſt which my beaten Body was my Armour ! 
Thro? Seas, and thirſty Defarts, now be purchaſe 
For Slaves and baſe Informers : I ſee Anger 
And Death look thro? your Eyes---- Iam markt for I 
Slaughter, and know the telling of this Truth has Þ 
made Me 
A Maa clean loſt to this World---- Iembrace it, 
Only my laſt Petition, Sacred Ceſar ? | : 
Is, I may die a Roman---* If 
Val. Riſe! MyFriend fiill; [ 
And worthy of my Love : Reclaim the Souldiers: JÞ 
Pllftudy todo ſo upon my {elF. tl 
Go-— keepyour Command, and proſper, | 
cinus. Life to Cexſar. —— [ Exit. 
Lal. The Honeſty of this Ac:us, 
Whois indeed the Bulwark of my Empire; 
Is tobe cheriſht for the good it brings, 
Not valu*d asa Merir in the Owner ! ; 
| AllPrinces are Slaves bound up by Gratitude, 
And Duty has no Claim beyond Acknowledgment; fre 
Which Pll pay £civs, whom I ſtill have found = In 
Lu jc: 
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ull, faithful; humble, vigtanracd brave, y 4 
Pilcnts as Icould wiſh em! for my Slave : 

ut, oh this VVoman ! .--- _ 
ts, it a fta to love this lovely VVoman ? 


0; ſheis ſucha Pleaſure, being good ; 
tat tho' I werea God ſhe'd fire my Blood. [Exits 


The End of the Firſt AF, 


—_ 


5 | ACT WL: SCENE I. 


Enter Balbus, Proculus, Chylax, Lyciaius, 
15 Bd. Never ſaw the like, ſhe's no more ſtirr'd, , 
No more atiother VVoman, no morealter'd. 
Vith any Hopes or.Promiſes laid to her, 

tthem be ne'er ſo weighty, ne*er ſo winning, 

hanTam with the motion of my own Legs. 

Proc. Chylax ! po 

ou are a Stranger yet in theſe Deſigns, _ 

Ftleaft in Rowe. Tell me, and tell me truth ; 

Bid you e&'er know 1nall your courſe of Prattice; _ 

/. hall the waysof V Vomen you have rude through ?, 
rI preſume you have been brought up, Chyl/ax, . 
swe, to fetch and carry. 

Chyl. True----;I have ſo, ch 
Proc. Did you, Ifay again, inall this Progreſs, 
rer diſcoverſuch a piece of Beauty, pets oh 
ver ſo rare a Creature, and no doubt, 


Fe thatmuſt know her VVorrh roo, and affeQt it, 


1376 The TRAGEDY 
(As let me brag, ſome have been worthy notice ! ) 
If ever any Worth or Truſt you gave me 
Deſerv*d a Favour, Sir; If all my Attions, | 
The Hazards of my Youth, Colds, Burnings, Wants, þ 
For You and for the Empire, be not Vices : 
By the Style you have ſtampr upon me, Souldier ! 
Let me not fall into the hands of Wretches: 
Val. I underſtand you not. 
ZEcias. Let not this Body 
That has look'd bravely in his Blood for Cz/ar,; 
And covetous of Wounds, and for your ſatety : 
After the {cape of Swords, Spears, Slings and Arrows, 
*Gainſt which my beaten Body was my Armour ! 
Thro? Seas, and thirſty Deſarts, now be purchaſe 
For Slaves and baſe Informers : I ſee Anger 
And Death look thro? your Eyes---- Iam markt for I 
Slaughter, and know the telling of this Truth has 
_ made Me ; 
A Man clean loſt to this World---- Iembrace it, 
Only my laſt Petition, Sacred Ceſar ? | 
Is, I may diea Roman---* 
Val. Riſe! My Friend ſtill; 
And worthy of my Love : Reclaim the Souldiers: 
TIIſtudy todo ſo upon my ſelf. 
Go-— keepyour Command, and proſper, 
Acins. Life to Ceſar. —— 
Val. The Honeſty of this Acins, 
Whois indeed the Bulwark of my Empire; 
Is to be cheriſht for the good it brings, 
Not valu*d asa Meric in the Owner ! 
| AllPrinces are Slaves bound up by Gratitude, 
And Duty has no Claim beyond Acknowledgment; | 
Which Pl! pay Zcius, whom Iftill have found 
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| Dull, faithful, humble, v vighant and bugeld, 
lentsas Icould wiſh*em for my Slave : 
ut, oh this VVoman ! .--- 
ts, Gita ſia to love this lovely VVoman ? 
0; ſheis ſucha Pleaſure, being good ; 


hat tho' I werea God ſhe'd fire my Blood. [Exits 


The End of the Firſt Ad, 


"”- ACT BW SCENE RE 
Enter Balbus, Proculus, Chylax, Lycinius. 


Never ſaw the like, ſhe's no more ſtirr'd, , 
No more aftother VVoman, no more alter 'J 
Vith any Hopes or Promiſes laid to her, 

tthem be ne'er ſo weighty, ne'er ſo winning, 
hanTam with the motion of my own Legs. 

Proc. Chylas ! 

bu area Stranger yet in theſe Deſigns, _ 

It leaſt 1 in Rome. Tell me, and tell me truth ; 

Id you e*er know inall your courſe of Prattice, . 
7. hall the ways of V Vomen you have rude through ? 
orI preſume you have been brought up, Chy/ax, 
swe, to fetch and carry. 

Chyl, True----;I have ſo, 

Proc. Did you, Ifay again, inall this Progreſs, 
ver diſcoverſuch a piece of Beauty, 

 Frer ſo rarea Creature, and no doubt, 

T ne that muſt know her VVorth oo, and affedt j it. 


foys | 
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Ay, and beflatter'd, elſe 'tis none ; and Honelt, 
Honelt azainſt the Tide of all Temptations ? 
Honeſt to one Man, and to her Husband only, 
And yet not Eighteen, not of Age tokgow 
Why ſhe is Honeſt ? 
Chyl. 1confels it freely 
I never ſaw her Fellow, norever ſhall: 
For all our Greci/ax Dames asI have try'd,. 
JAnd ſureIhavetry'd a Hundred---- if Iſlay Two, 
ſpeak within my compaſs : All theſe Beauties, 
And all the Conſtancy of all theſe Faces, 
Maids, Widows, Wives, of what Degree or Calling, fr 
So they be Greeks and fat ; for there's my Cunning : 
I would undertake, and not ſweat for't, Proculus, 
Were they to try again, ſay twice-as, many, 
Under a thouſand Pound to lay them flat : 
But this Weach ſtaggers me. 
Lycin. Do you fee theſe Jewels ? 

You would think theſe pretty Baits now; Pll aſſure ſq 
Here's half the Wealth of Aſia. (you fl 
Ball. Theſe are nothing - '; 40280 

Tothe full HonoursI propounded to her. 

I bid her think and be, and preſently; 
Whatever her Ambition, what the Counſel 
Of others would add to-her, what her Dreams | 
Could more enlarge, what any Precedent . fp 


Of any Woman riſing up.toGlory ; - £0 
And ſtanding certain there, and'1nthe higheſt, , {| 


Could give her more: Nay, tobe Empreſs _ * [xe 
Proc. And coldatall theſe Offers'? Hi? ov 

, Ball. Cold as Cryſtal, £21! os, F 
' Neverto be thaw'd. G74 Wi) | : 251YP 


Chyl. Itry'd her further : ond 5i:c [tire 
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[And fo far, that I think ſhe is no Woman ; ; 

tleaſtas Women 90 now, _ 

Lycin. Why, what did you ? 

Chyl. I offered thar, th had ſhe been but Miſtreſs 
Ofas much Spleen as Doves have, Ihadreach's ler, 
A ſafe Revenge of all thatever hate her. 

he crying down for ever of all Beauties, 
That may be thought come near her. 

Proc, That was pretty: , 

Chl. 1 never knew that way fail ; yetI tell you; 
loffer'd hera Gift beyond all yours, | 
That, that had madea Saint ſtart well confider'd ; 

The Law tobe her Creature ; ſhe to make it, 

Her mouth to give it : Every thing alive 

From her Aſpe& to draw their Good or Evil, 

-Ffixt in *emſpight of Fortune; a new Nature 

- Ihe ſhould be calld; and Mother of all Ages ; 

Time ſhould be hers, what ſhedid; flattering Vertues 
Should bleſs toall Poſterities, her Air 

"Should give us Life, her Earth and Water feed us, 

'JAnd laft to none but tothe Emp*ror; _ 

(And then but when ſhe pleas'd to have it ſo: ) 
Ihe ſhould be held a Mortal. 
| Lycin. And ſhe heard you ? | | 
| -Chyl. Yes, asa fick Man hears a Noiſe, or tie 
'JThat ſtands condemn'd, his Judgment. 

"IWell, if there:can be Vertue, if thit Name 

"1B: any thing but Name, and empty Title, 
If it beſo as Fools are us'd to feign it, 

JA Power that can preſerveus atcer Death, 
'JAnd make the Namesof Men out-reckon Ages, 
"This Woman hasa God'of Vertue in her. 


Bat. I would the Emperor were that "> FR 
N 2 Chyt: 


Sf 


”" it The TRAGEDY 


Chyl. She has 10 her 
All the coatempt of Glory, and vainſeeming 
Of all the Szoicks, all the Truth of Chriſtians, 
And all their Conſtancy ; Modeſty was made 
When ſhe was firſt intended ; when ſhe bluſhes 
Ic is the holieſt thing to look upon ; 
Thepureſt Temple of her Sex, that ever 
Made Nature a bleſt Founder, 
It ſhe were any way 1nclining 
To Eaſe or Pleaſure, or affected Glory, 
> Proud to be ſeen or worſhipp'd, *twere a Venture : 
* Butonmy Soul ſhe 1s chaſter than cold Camphire. 
Bal. Ithinkſotoo : For all the ways of Woman 
Like a full fail ſhe bears againſt : I askt her 
After my many Offers, walking with her, 
And her many down Denials, How 
If the Emperour grown mad with Love,ſhould force 


And with an angry Look — that from her Eyes 
Shot Veſtal Fire againſt me, ſhe departed. 
| Pro, Thisis the firſt WemanlT was ever pos'd in, 
Yet Thavebrought young loving things together 
| This twoand thirty Year. 
Chyl. I find by this fair Lady 
The Calling of a Bawd to be a ſtrange, 
" A wiſe and ſubtle Callingz and for none 
 Butftaid, diſcreet and underſtanding People: 
 Andasthe Tutor to great Alexazdey | 
' Would ſay, A young man ſhould not dare to read 
* His Moral Books till after Five and Twenty, 
- So muſt that Heor She that will be Bawdy, 
' (Imean diſcreetly Bawdy, and be truſted) 
If they will riſe and gain Experience EL 
: | 
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She pointed to a Lucrece that hung by, (her ? 
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Well Rteept in Years and Diſcipline, begin it —— 
[ cake it *tis no Boys Play. 
Bal. What'sto be thought of ? 
Proc, The Emperour muft know it. 
Lycin. If the Women ſhould chance to fail too— 
Chyl. As 'tis ten to one. 
Proc. Why, what remains but new Nets for the 
T h Emperour g—_ (pole -- 


Exter Valentinian. 


Emp. What | Have you brought Her ? 
. Chyl. Brought her, Sir ! alas, 
| What would you do with ſuch a Cake of Ice, 
Whom all the Love 1th? Empire cannot thaw. 
A dullcroſs thing, inſenſible of Glory, 
Deaf to all Promiſes, dead to Deſire, 7 
A tedious ſtickler for her Husband's Rights, 
Wholike a Beggars Curr hath brought her up | 
To fawn on him, and bark at all beſides. (fear 
Emp. Lewd and ill-manner'd Fool, wer't not for 
Todo thee good by mending of thy Manners _ 
Pd have thee whipt ! Is thisth*account you bring 
Toeaſethe Torments of my reſtleſs mind ? (vour'd 
Bals. - Ceſar ! Tn vain your Vaſſalshave endea- 
kneeling 5 By Promilſes,Perſuaſions,Reaſons, Wealth, 
All that can make the firmeſt Vertue bend, 
To alter Her. Our Arguments like Darts 
Shot in the Boſom of the boundleſs Air, 
Are loſt, and do not leave the leaſt Impreffion : 
Forgive us, if we fail'd to oyercome 
Vertue that could reſiſt the Emperour. 
| Emp. You impotent Provokers of my Luſt, 
N 2 Who 


Al 3 ed. 2 toe. FRY < n hates, 99% 
G © 14 - 5 ES e] 4. 2 of 
— 5. 4 6 7 FT. 
IR. 4 es XS G2 > "Is 49 
: i LE. 


588 The TRAGEDY 
| Who can incite, and haveno power to help, T 
Haw dare you be alive, and unſatisfy'd, H 
Who to your Beings have no other Title H 
Nor leaſt Hopes to preſerve *em, but my Smiles; f 
VVho play like poiſonous Inſeftsall the Day ! 
In the warm Shine of me your Vital Sun ; ' Fc 
And when Night comes muſt periſh=— C |} 
VVretches! whoſe vicious Lives when I withdraw I 
The abſolute Protection of my Favour, A 


. VVilldrag you intoall the Miſerics 
- That your own Terrors, univerſal Hate, | 
_ AndLaw,with Jayls and Whips can bring upon you, 
As you have faiPd to fatisfie my Wiſhes, 1 
Perdition is the leaſt you can expect, 
VVhlodurſt to undertake and not perform ! 
Slaves! VVas it fit ſhould be diſappointed ? 
Yet live---- | beg oy 
Continue infamous a little longer ; 
You have deſerv'd toend. But for this once 
Pll not tread out your naſty Snuffs of Life ; 
But had your poiſonous Flatteries preyail'd 
_ Upon her chaſtity I ſo admire, 
A Vertue that adds Fury to my Flames ! 


Dog had devour'de're this your Carcalles; 


Is that an Objett fit for my Deſires, 


- 
FATS 


 @— 


# 


V.Vhichlies within the reach of your Perf! uaſions 


Had you by your infectious Induſtry © ) 
 Shew'd my Lxcina frail to that degree, >... 
You had been damn'd for undeceiving me, J.-Þ 


But to poſſeſs her chaſte and uncorrupted, 
There lies the Joy and Glory of my Love !. 
A Paſſion too refin?d for your dull Souls, 

And ſuch a'Bleili vg as I ſcorn to owe 
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' fThe gaining of to atiy but my ſelf: 
Haſte ftreight to Maximus, and let him know 
He muſt come inſtantly and ſpeak with me; © 
The reſt of you wait here---Pl[play to night. 
You ſawey Fool ! ſend privately away F{ToChyl. 
for Lycias hither by the Garden-Gate, 
IThat ſweet-fac'd Eunuch that ſung 
w fin Maximm*s Grove the other day, | 
And in my Cloſer keep him till I come. [ Zx/z Valent 
Chyt. I ſhall, Sir. 
'Tis a ſoft Rogue, this Lycias ; 
And rightly underſtood, 
{He's worth a thouſand VVomens Niceneſſes ! 
The Love of V Vomen moveseven with their Luft, 
VVho therefore ſtill are fond, but ſeldom juſt : 
Their Love is Ufury while they pretend, | 
Togain the Pleaſure double which they lend. 
But a dear Boy's difinterefted Flame 
Gives Pleaſure, and for meer Lov@gatherspain ; 
©In him alone Fondnels ſincere does prove, = 
4 And the kind tender Naked Boy is Love [Exit. 


SC E. N E, IH. A Garden. 
Enter Lucina, Ardelia, and Phorba. 


Ard. You ſtill infift upon that Idol Honour, 
Can it renew your Youth ? Canirt add VVealth ?. 
Or take oft. V Vrinkles ? Can ir draw Men's Eyes, 
| To gaze upon you in your Age ? Can Honour, 
.| That truly'is a Saint to none but Souldiers, 
| And lookt into, bears no Reward but Danger,. * 
Leave you the moſt reſpeted VVomana living ? ©. 
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Or canthe common Kiſſes of a Husband 
(Which to a ſprightly Lady is a Labour) 

Make you almoſt immortal? Youare cozen'd, 

The Honour of a Woman is her Prailes, 


The way to get theſe, to heſeen and ſought to, T 
And not to bury ſuch a happy Sweetneſs T 
Under a ſmoaking Roof. = |. 

Luciz. TIl hear nomore, (Beauty, Ii 


.- Phorb, That Whire and Red,and all that blooming Fi 
Kept from the Eyes that make it ſo, is nothing : 
Then you are truly fair; when Men proclaim it : 
The Phenix that was never {een 1s doubted, 
But when the Vertue's known, the Honour's doubled; 
Vertue is either lame, or not at all, 
And Love a Sacrilege and not a Saint, 
When it barrs up the V Vay to Mens Petitions. 
Ard. Nay, you ſhall love your Husband too ; we 
Come not tomakea Monſter of you. 
Lucin, Are you Women ? 
Ard. You'll find us ſo ; and Women you ſhall thank 
If you have but Grace to make your Ule. (too, 
Lacin. Fie on you. + 
| Phorb. Alas, poor baſhful Lady ! By my Soul, 
Had you noother Vertue but your Bluſhes, 
AndIa Man, Iſhow'd run mad for thole ! 
How prettily they ſet her off! how ſweetly ? 
Ara. Come,Gaddeſs, come ! you move too gear the 'Þ 
It muſt not be, a better Orb ſtays for you, (Earth. 
Lacin. Pray leave me, | © 
- Phorb, That were a Sin,fweet Madam, and a way 
To make usguilry of your Melancholy, 
You muſt not bealone: In Converſation, (ence . 
Doubts are reſoly'd, and what ſticks near the C palcte 
"32 Made 


if VALENTINIAN. ug 
| Madeeaſie and allowable. 


 Lacin. Ye are Devils. WE: (tion. 
Ard. That you may one day bleſs for your Damna- 
Lacin. I charge you, in the Name of Chaſtity,  - 
Tempt me no more : How ugly you ſeem tome ! 
There's no wonder Men defame our Sex, 
And lay the Vices of all Ages on us, | | 
, | When ſuch as you ſhall bear the Name of Women! 
> if you had Eyes to ſee your ſelves, or Senſe 
Above the baſe Rewards yeearn with ſhame ! 
ever in your Lives.ye heard of Goodneſs 
Tho' many Regions off, — as Men hear Thunder ; 
: Bifever you had Fathers, and they Souls, 
Or ever Mothers, and not ſuch as you are ! 
ever any thing were conſtant in you 
Beſides your Sins ! | 
It any of your Anceſtors, 
Dy*d worth a noble Deed —that would be cheriſh'd, 
Joul-frighted with this black InfeQtion, | 
; Jrou wouldrun from one anothers Repentance, 
- JAnd from you guilty Eyes dropout thoſe Sins 
That made ye blind and Beaſts, 
| Phorb, You ſpeak well, Madam! 
A ſign of fruirfui Education, 
If your Religious Zeal had Wiſdom with it. 
4rd. This Lady was ordain'd to bleſs the Empire, 
Bind we may all give thanks for Her. 
Phorb. Tbelieve you. 
Ard. Tfany thing redeem the Emperor, 
From his wild flying Courſes, this is the ! | 
he can inſtruEt him--- if you mark--- ſhe's wiſe too, 
Phorb. Exceeding wile, which is a wonder inher ; 
and ſo religious, that I well believe, 


Tho * 
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Tho? ſhe wou'd ſin ſhe cannot. 
Ard, And beſides 
She has the Empires Cauſe in hand, not Love? 2 Þs 
Therelies the main Conſideration, 
For which ſhe is chiefly born. 
Phorb. She finds that Point 
Stronger than we can tell her, and believe tt, 
I look by her means for a Reformation, 
And ſuch a one, and ſuch a rare way carry'd. 
Ard. T never thought the Emperor had VViſdom, 
Pity, or fair Aﬀection to his Country, 
Till he profeſt this Love. Gods give *em Children . 
Such as her Vertues merit and his Zeal ; 
I look to ſee a Nama from this Lady, 
Or greater than OFawirs, 
Phorb. Do you mark too, 
VVhich is a Noble Vertue--- how ſhe bluſhes, 
Andwhat flowing Modeſty runs through her 
VVhen we but name the Emperor. 
Ard. Mark it ! ; 
Yes, and admire it too: For ſhe conſiders 
Tho? ſhe be fair as Heav'n, and vertuous 
As holy Truth ; yetto'the Emperor, 
She is a kind of Nothing- -- bur her Service; 
V Vhich ſhe is bound to offer, and ſhe'll do it ; 
And when her Coun nxry *Cauſe commands A | 
She knows Obedience is the Key of Vertues ; 
Then fly the Bluſhes out like Capid's Arrows : 
And thoughthe Tie of Marriage to her Lord, 
VVould fain cry, Stay Lucina---- yet the Cauſe 
And general VViſdom of the Prince*s Love 


Makes her find ſurer Ends, and happier, 


And if the firſt were chaſte, theſe are twice doubled. Þo: 
Phorb, < 


t; 
x: . 
" Sl —_— | 
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- Phoxh. Her Tartnelſs to us tgo. 
4d. Thath a wiſe. one, @ 
Phorh, Ilike it, it ſhews a riſing VYiſdom, - 
- [Thatchides all common Fools who dare enquire- 
- $VVhat Princes would have private, 


- ” 


\ : # 3% . . 


Ard. V Vhat a Lady ſhall webe bleſt to ſerve ? - . 
Lucia. Go--> get you from me, 
Be are your Purſes Ageats, not the Princes, 
| Uthis the vertuous Love you train'd me out to ? 
 JAmT a VVoman fit co imp your Vices ? 
But that T had a Mother, and a VVoman 
\Vhoſeever liying Fame turnsall it touches 
ato the Good, it lelf was, Iſhquld now 
fven doubt my ſelf; I have been ſearch'd fo near 
The very Soul of Honour. VVhy ſhou'd you Two, 
That happily have been as chaſte as Iam! 
airer [think by much (for yet your Faces, 
like ancient well-built Piles ſhew worthy Ruines) - 
After that Angel Age, turn mortal Devils! 
or Shame, for Womanhood, for what you have been, 
(For rotten Cedars have born goodly Branches) 
you have hope of any Heay'n but Court, 
IVVhich like a Dream you'll Gnd hereafter vaniſh : 
Prat the beſt but ſubject to Repentance ! 
tudy no-more to be ill ſpoken of 
I» V Vomen live themſelves, ifthez muſt fail; 
. Peir own PeſtruQtion find 'em. 
Ard. You are ſo excellent in all, 
[hatT muſt tellyou with admiration |! 
Ptrye a Joy. you have, ſo ſweet afear! 
ind when you come to Anger---*tis ſo Noble, 
Phat for my.own part, Icould till offend, 
* &hear you angry : V Vomen that want that, 
þ And 
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And your way guided;elfe (I count it nothing) 


Are either Fools or Fearful. (Lord, 


Phsrb. She were no Miſtreſs forthe World's great 
Could ſhe not frown a raviſhc Kiſs from anger, 
_ Andſuch an Anger as this Lady ſhews us, 

Stuck with ſuch pleaſing Dangers (Gods I ask ye) 

Which of you all could hold from ? 
 £acia, 1 perceive you, : 
Your own dark Sins dwell with you, and that price 
You ſell the Chaſticy of modeſt Waves at, 
Run to Diſeaſes with you ---- Ideſpiſe you, 


Andall the Nets you have pitcht to catch my Vertue, | 


Like Spiders-webs, T ſweep away before me! 
Go ! tell tPEmperour, You have met a Woman, 
That neither his own Perſon, which 1s God-like, 


'The World herules, nor what that World can pur: | 


chaſe, 
Nor all the Glories ſfubjeCt to a Ceſar ! 
The Honours that he offers for my Honour, 
The Hopes, the Gifts, and everlaſting Flatteries, 
Nor any thing that's His, and apt to tempr. 
No !. not to be the Mother of the Empire, 
And Queen of all the holy Fires he worſhips, 
Can make a Whore of me. | 

Ard. You miſtake us, Madam. 

Lacin. Yet tell him this, Pas much weaken'd me, 
ThatI have heard his Slaves and you his Matrons, 
Fit Nurſes for his Sins ! which Gods, forgive me, 
But ever to be leaning to his Folly, 
Orto be brought to love his Vice ---- aſſure him, 
And from her Mouth, whoſe life ſhall make it certain, 
TI never can ; I havea Noble Husband, 
Pray tell him that too : Yet a Noble Name, 


be 


2 


Noble Family, and laſt a Conſcience. 
hus much by way of Anſwer ; for your: ſelves, 


[Ext Lucin, 
Phorb. What?s now to do ? | 
Ard, Even as ſhe ſaid, to die. 
r there's no living here and women thus, 
im ſure for us two. 
Phorb, Nothing ſtick upon her ? --- 


Ard. VVe have loſt a Maſs of Money : well Dame - 


you may halt if good Luck ſerve ! 

Phorb. Worms take her. 

Ard. So Godly -—-- 

lis is ill Breeding, Phorba. 

Phorh. If the women 

bould have a longing now to ſee the Monſter, 

nd ſhe convert *em all ! 

4rd. That may be, Phorba ! 

tif it be Pll have the Young men hang!d. . 

Come.--let's go think--- ſhe muſt not ſcape us thus: 
[ Excennt. 


_ (Vertue, 


I's 


_— 


ACT IH. SCENE L 


be Scene Opens, and Diſcovers, the Exmpe- 
rour, at Dice. 


Maxim. Lycin. Proc. avd Chylax. 

1, "Nt ps Hand out: *T's —_ juſt 
I ſhould waht my Luck when "tis fo 

proſp'rous : 

AS. Chl. 
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ou have liv?d the ſhame of Women---die the better; . 
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Chyl. If haveany thing to ſet you, Sir, but Cloaths 
And good Conditions, let me periſh ; 
Yow have aH my Money. 
Proc. And'mine. 
Lycin, And mine too. 
Max. You may truſt us ſure till to morrow, 
Or, if you pleaſe, Pl fend home for Money preſe ently, 
Emp. *Tis already morning, and ſtaying will be | 
- tedious. - 
My Euckwill vaniſhe're your Money comes. 
Ghyl. Shall we redeem *em if we ſer our Houſes ? 
Emp. Yes fairly. : 
C _— That at my Villa---= 
Emp. Atit---- *Tis mine. 
Chy/. Then farowes Fig-trees; for I can neer re 
deem em. | 
Emp. Who ſets ? --- Set any chin; 
Lycin. At my Horſe. | 
Emp. The Dapple _— ? 
Lycin. He. - | 
Emp. He's mine. 
Lycin. He is {0. 


li 


Max. Ha! - 
Lycin. Nothing, niy Lord | But Pox on my damn'd , 
Fortune. 
_ Emp.Come, Maximus; you were not wont toflineh. 
Mix. By Heaven, Sir, I have'not a Penny. h 
_ Emp. Then that Ring. E 
Max. O good Sir, this was not given to loſe. h 
Pp. Some Love: Token---- Set i,Hay'? [ef E 
Max I bes /0u;; Sir. ; 
mn How (ly and how fond you are ed off F 
Toys ! | 


Max, "Y 
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Max. Shall Iredeem it ? | 
Emp. When you pleaſe ; to morrow 
Or next day, as you will : I do not care 
Only, for luck-ſake—— 
Max. There, Sir, will you throw? 
Emp. Why then, have at it fairly ; the laſt Stake! 
 ITis mine. 
"| Max. Yare ever fortunate ; z to morrow = 
Tl bring you-- - what you pleaſe to think it worth, 
Emp. Then your Arabian Horſe ; but: for on pight 
Il wearitas my Victory. RS 


Enter Balbus. . 


Balb. From the Camp 

cixs in haſte has ſent theſe Letters, Sir ; F 

{ems the Cohorts: mutiny for Pay. 

Emp. Maximus---- This is in News. Next week 
they are to march. 

ow mult away immediately ; no 10 tay, 

0, not ſomuch as to take leaveat home. -. 

his careful haſte may probably appeaſe ?em z | 

:nd word, what are their Numbers ; s 4 

Fad Money ſhall be ſent to pay 'em all. | | 

cfides ſomething by way of Donative. 3 

Mas. Tl! not delay, a moment, Sir, 

ſhe Gods preſerve you 1n this mind for ever. 

Emp. Tl ſee?em march my ſelf © 

Max. Gods ever keep __— [Exit. Max. 

Emp. Towhat endnow d'ye think this Ring _ 

- ſerve? | | 

'ofÞr you are the dull't and the verieſt Rogues--- | I 

alows'that know: only by roat as Birds. _ 

x, | VVhiſt le 
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Whiſtle and ſing. 
Chyi, Why, Sir, *tis for the Latly, - 
Emp. The Lady, Blockhead ! which end of. the | 
Her Noſe | 9, (Lady? [ 
. Cyl. Faith, Sir, that I know riot. - © 
: inp. Then pray for him that does--- [Ex## Chyl. | 
Fetch 1n the Eunuch ; 
You,! See tl Apartment miade very fine 
That lies upon the Garden, Masks and Muſick, 
VVith the beſt ſpeed you can. And all your / Arts 
Serve tothe higheſt for my Maſter-piece | 
Is now on foot, 
Proc. Sir, we ſhall havea care. - 
Emp. Tl fleep an hour or two; andlet the Wome þ 
Put on a graver ſhew of welcome ! | 
Your Wives ! they areſuch Haggard-Bawds, 
A Thought too eager. [Enter Chyl. and Lycias, 
Chyl. Here's Lycias, Sir. 
the. Long Life to mighty Ceſar. 
Emp. Fortune to thee, for I muſt uſe thee, Lycias. VG 
Lyc. Iam the humble Slave of Ce/ar*s Will, Tt 
By my Ambition bound to his Commands, 
As by my Duty. 
Emp. Follow me. 


Lyc. With Joy.  [Exennt. 
SCENE II. Grove and Foreſt. wy 
; | . ? Th 
Exter Lucina. Ar 


Kenks, Dear ſolitary Groves where Peace does 7 
dwell, _ 

Sweet Harbours of pure Love and Innocence 4 Py 
ws TIS am < | _ ow 


How willingly could tor ever ſtay 
Beneath the ſhade of your embracing Greens, 

he [Liſtning to Harmony of warbling Birds, 

-? frun'd with the gentle Murmurs of the Streams, 

[Upon whole Banks in various Livery, 

1: IThe fragrant Off-ſpring of the early Year ; 
Their Heads like graceful Swans bent proudly down, 

* . (Fe their own Beauties in the-Chryſtal Flood ? 
Of theſe I could myſterious Chaplets weave, 
Expreſſing ſome kind innocent Delign, 

Jo ſhew my Maximus at his return, 

And fondly chiding make his Heart confels, 

How far my buſie Idleneſs excels 

The idle buſineſs he purſues all day, 

At the contentious Court or clamorous Camp, 

Robbing my Eyes of what they love to ee, 

My Ears of his dear words they wiſh to hear, 

My longing Arms of th*Embrace they covet : 

Forgive me Heav'n ! if when I theſe enjoy, 

So perfeCt 1s the Happineſs I find, 

That my Soul ſacisfd feels no ambition, 

To change theſe humble Roofs and fit above: 


Yj 


Enter Marcellina, 


Marc. Madam, My Lord juſt now alighted here, 
Was by an Order from rcEmperor 
CalPd back to Court ! 
This he commanded me to let you know, 
And that he would make haſte in his return. 
| £z#c. The Emperour ! 
Unwonted Horror ſeizes me all o'er, 
IWhenT but heae him nam'd : ſure "tis not Hate ; ; 
| Q or 
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For tho? his impious Love with ſcornT heard, 
And fled with terror from his threatning force, 
Duty commands me humbly to forgive, 
And bleſs the Lord to whom my Lord does bow ! 
Nay more methinks, he is the gracefulleſt Man, 
His Words ſo fram?d to tempt, himſelf to pleaſe, 
Thar *tis my wonder how the Pow*rs above, 
Thoſe wiſe and careful Guardiansof the Good, 
Have truſted ſuch a force of tempting Charms, 
To Enemies declar'd of Innocence ! 

"Tis then ſome ſtrange Prophetick Fear I feel, 
That ſeems to warn me of approaching 1Ils. 
Go Marcellina, ferch your Lute,and fing that Song 
My Lord calls his : Ill try to wear away 
The melancholy Thoughts his abſence breeds ! 
Come gentle Slumbers in your flattering arms, l 
Pl bury theſe Diſquiers of my Mind, 
Till Maximus returns----for when he's here, 


My Heart is rais'd above the reach of Fear. \ 
Marcellina SINgSs ---» . 
SONG. By Mr. W. : 
V4 Fe wou'd coy Aminta ru2 ls 
From a deſpairing Lovers Story [ 
When her Eyes have Conqueſts won, 1 
Why ſhou'd her Ear refuſe the Glory ? 
Shall a Slave whom Racks conſtrain, 1A 
Be forbidden to complain ? S 
Let her ſcorn me, let her fly me, IC 
Let her Looks her Life deny me. [ 
 Neer can my Heart change for Relief, V 
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Or my Tongue ceaſe to tell my Grief ; 
Mach to love, and much topray, 
1s ro Heaven the oily way. 


Mar. She ſleeps. 
[The Songenaed, Exeunt Claudia and Mar- 
cellina before the Dance. | 


SCENE II. Dameof Satyrs. 
Enter Claudia and Marcellina zo Lucina., 


Claud. Prithee, what ails ny Lady, that of late 
She never cares for Company * 
Mar. I know nor, 
Unleſs it be that Company caules Cuckolds. 
Claud, Ridiculous | That were a childiſh Fear ; 
'Tis Opportunity does cauſe *em rather, 
VVhen two made one are glad to be alone. " 
Marc. But Claadia--- why this fitting up all night, 
In Groves by purling Streams? This argues Hear, 
Great Heat and Vapors, which are main Corrupters; 
'| Mark when you will, your Ladies thac have Vapors, 
They are not Flinchers, that inſulting Spleen, 
Is the Artillery of powerful Luſt ; | 
Diſcharg'd upon weak Honour, which ſtands out, 
Two Fits of Head-ach at the moſt, then yields. 
Claudia. Thou arr the fraileſt Creature, Marceliina { 
And think all VVomen's Honours like thy owa ! 
So thin a Cobweb, that each blaſt of Paſſion 
| Can blow away : B:t for my own part, Girl, 
Ithiak I may be well ftiPd Honour's Martyr, 
VVith firmeſt Conſtancy I have endur'd, 
"ew O 2 The 
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The raging Heats of paſſionate Deſires ! 
While flaming Love and boiling Nature both, 
Were pour'd upon my Soul with equal Torture : 
I arm'd with Reſolution ſtood it out, 
An' kept my Honour ſafe. 

Marc. Thy Glory*s great ! 
But, C/2udia, Thanks to Heaven thatI am made 
The weakeit of all VVomen; fran'd ſo frail, 
That Honour ne&er thought fit to chuſe me out 


His Champion againſt Pleaſure : My poor Heart, 


For divers years, {till toſt from Flame to Flame, 
Is now burnt up to Tinder, every Spark, 

Dropt trom kind Eyes, ſets it a-fire afreſh ; 
Prelt by a gentle handI melt away : 

One Sigir's a Storm that blows me all along ; 
Pity a wretch who has no Charm at all, 

Againſt rhe impetuous Tide of lowing Pleaſure, 
Who wants both Force and Courage to maintain 
The glorious War made upon Fleſh and Blood, 
But 1a Sacrifice toevery V Viſh, 

And has no power left to reſiſt a Joy. 


Claud.. Poor Girl! how firangea Riddle Vertue is ! 


They never miſs it who poſſeſs it not ; 

And they who have it, ever find a want- 
With what Tranquiliry and Peace thou liv'it ! 
For itript of Shame, thou haſt no cauſe to iear 3 
WhileI, the Slave of Vertue, am afraid 

Of every thing I ſee; and think the VVorld 

A dreadful V Vilderneſs of ſavage Beaſts ; 
Each Man I meet, I fanſie will devour me z 
And ſway'd by Rules not natural but affetted, 


T hate Mankind for'fear of being lov'd. (ftrain; 


Marc. *Tis nothing leſs than witcheraft can _ 
- ti 
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Still to perſiſt in Errors we perceive ! 
Prithee reform ; what Nature prompts us to, 

{And Reaſon ſeconds, why ſhould we avoid ? 
JThis Honour 1s the verieſt Mountebank, 

{t fits our Fancies with affe&ted Tricks, 
{And make us freakiſh; what a Cheat muſt that be, 

Which robs our Lives of all their ſofter Hours ! 
JBeauty our only Treaſure it lays waſte. 
JHurrics us over our neglected Youth, 
To the detefted ſtate of Age and Uglinels, 
Tearing our deareſt Hearts Defires from us, 
Then in reward of what it took away, 
Our Joys, our Hopes, our V Viſhes and Delights, 
It bountifully pays us all with Pride ! 
Poor ſhifts ! til] to be proud, and never pleas'd, 
Yet this is all your Honour can do for you. 

Claud, Concluded like thy felt; for ſure thou art 

The moſt corrupt corrupting thing alive ; 
Yet glory not too much 1n cheating V Vit: 
'Tis but falſe V Viſdom ; and its Property 
Hasever been to take'the part of Vice, 
V Vhich tho? the Fancy with vain ſhews it pleaſe, 
Yet wants a power to fſatisfie the Mind. £ 


Lucina wakes. + 


C/aud, But ſee my Lady wakes and comes this way. 
Bleſs me | how pale, and how confus*d ſhe looks ! 
Luc, In what fantaſtick new World have been ? 
What Horrors paſt ? .what threatning Viſions ſeen ? 
WraptasTIlay in my amazing Trance, 
The Hoſt of Heav'n and Hell did round me dance : 


Debates arole betwixt the Pow'rs above, 
O 3 And 


; In clammy Fogs like one half choak'd Ilay, 
Crying for help, 'my Voice was ſnatcht away. 


 Relenting Steep loos'd his tyrannick Chains, | 


F fill have markr your Fondneſs will aflord, 
N© hour of Joy intlVablence of my Lorg. ; 


> ( 
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And thoſe below : Methoughts they talkt of Love, | 
And nam*d me often ; but it could not be, 

Of any Love that had todo with me. 

For all the while they talk'd and argu'd thus, 

I never heard one word of Maximmr. 

Diſcourteous Nymphs ! who own theſe murmuring 

Floods, | 

And you unkind Divinities o*th*Woods ! | 
When to your Banks and BowersI came diſtreſs'd, 
Half dead thro? abſence, ſeeking Peace and Reſt, 
Why would you not protect by theſe your Streams, 
A ſiceping wretch from ſuch wild diſmal Dreams ! 
\{ii-ſhapen Monſters round in Meaſures weat, 

Horrid in Form, with Geſtures inſoleat : 

Grinning thro? Goatiſh Beards with half-clogd Eyes, 
They look*d me inthe face ! frighted toriſe, 
In vain L did atterapt ; methought no Ground 
Was, to ſupport my ſinking Footſteps, found. 


And when I would have fled, 

My Limbs benurmb'd or dead, 
Could not my V Vill with Terror wing'd obey: i 
Upon'my abſent Lord for help I cry'd, | 
Bur in that moment when I muſt havedy*d, 
V 'Vith anguiſh of my Fears confuting Pains, 


 Claud, Madam, alas ! ſuch accidents as theſe, 
Are not of value ro diſturbyour Peace. (wrough, 
The cold 'damp Dews 'of Night. have mixt and 
V Vith the dark Melaneholy of your Thought ; © 
Aod thro? your Fancy thele Illuſions brought. 


Enter 
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Enter Lycias. A Ring ! 


 Lucis, Abſent,all night---and never ſend me word ? 
Lyc.Madam,while {leeping by thoſe Banks you lay! 
(ne from my Lord commanded me away. 
ln all obedient hafte I went to Court, 
Where buſie Crowds confus'dly did reſort ; 
News from the Camp it ſeems was then arriv'd, 
Of Tumults rais'd and Civil Wars contriv'd ; 
The Emperour frighted from his bed does call, 
Grave Senators to Council in the Hall .-- 
Throngs of ill-favour'd Faces filPd with Scars, 
Wait for Employmeats, praying hard for Wars, 
At Council Door attend with fair pretence, 2 


Ia Knaviſh Decency and Reverence, 

Banquers, who with officious Diligence --- 

Lend Money to ſupply the preſent Need, 

At treble Ulic, that greater may ſucceed, © 
So publick Wants will private Plenty breed. 
Whiſp*ring in every Corner you might ſee. 

Lacin. But what's all this to Maximus and me ? 
VVhere is my Lord ? what Meſſage has heſent ? 7 
Is he in Health? VVhat fatal accident, c 
Does all this while his wiſht Return prevent ? 
Lyc.When e&'er the Gods that happy hour decree, 
May-he appear Safe and with Victory ; 

Of many Hero's who ſtood Candidate, 

To be the Arbiters *twixt Rozze and Fate ; 

To Quell Rebellion and Protet& the Throne, 

A Choice was made of Maximus alone ; 

The People, Souldiers, Senate, Emperor, 


For Maximns with one conſent concur. 
: () 4 Thei: 
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Their new-born hopes now hurry him away; 
Nor will their Fears admit one moments ſtay : 
Trembiing through Terror leſt he come too late, «, | 
They huddle his Diſpatch, while at the Gate 6 
The Emperor*s Chariots to conduct him wait. | 
Lucin.Theſe fatal Honours my dire Dream foretold! | 
Why ſhould the Kind be ruin'd by the Bold ? | 
He ne*er reflects upon my Deſtiny, - © + 
So careleſs of himſelf, undoing me. 
Ah, Claudia! in my Viſions ſo unskilFd, 
He?ll to the. Army go, and there be kill'd. 
Forgetful of my Love ; He'll not afford, 
The eaſy Favour of a parting Word; 
Of all my Wiſhes he's alone the Scope, 
And he's the only end of all my Hope, | 
My fill of Joy, and what 1s yet above , 
Jays, Hopes, and Wiſhes — He isall my Love : 
Myſterious Honour, tell me what thou art !- 
That takes up different Forms 1n every Heart ; 
And doſt to divers Ends and Intereſts move : 
Conqueſt is his — my Honour is my Love. 
Both theſe do Paths ſo oppoſitely chuſe, 
By following one, you muſt the other loſe. 
So:two ſtrait Lines from the ſame Point begun, 
Can never meet, tho' without end they run — 
ans Frave! TT 
Lycias. Look on thy Glory, Love,and ſmiletoce, 
Two faithful Hearts at {trite for Victory ! - + | 
Who blazing 1n thy ſacred Fires contend, 
While both their equal Flames ro Heav?®n aſcend. 
The God that dwells in Eyes light on my Tongue, 
Leſt in my Meſſagel his Paſſion wroog ; | 
You'li berter gueſs: the anguiſh of his Heart, 
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But, Madam, know the Moment I was come, : 


His watchful Eye perceiv'd me in theRoom; , 
| When with aquick precipitated, haſte, 0 
| . Y- A _ : » LS - " 
, | From Ce/ar's Boſom where he ftood embrac'd, 
| Piercing the buſie.Crowd to me he paſt ---- 
| 


Tears in his Eyes;' his Orders in his Hand, © . . 3 | 
{ He ſcarce had Breath to give this ſhort Command. | 
_ | VVith thy beſt ſpeed to my Lucina fly, |} 

1 1fI muſt part, unſeen by her, Idie ; 

1 Decrees inevitable frum above, 

1 And Fate which takes too little care of Love, 

| Force me away : Tell her, *ctis my Requeſt, 

| By thoſe kind Fires ſhe kindled in my Breaſt 

I Our futur« hopes, and all that we hold dear, 

She inſtantly wou*d come and ſee me here. 

- | That parting Grietfs to her I may reveal, - 
And on her Lips propitious Omens ſeal. 
Afairs that preſs in this ſhort ſpace of time, 
Afﬀord no other place without a Crime ET 
And that thou may*ſt not fail of wiſh't for Ends, 
In a ſucceſs whereon my Lite depends, 
Give her this Ring. © [Looks onthe Ring. 

Lucia. How ſtrange ſoever theſe Commands appear, 
Love awes my Reaſon, and controuls my Fear. 
But how couldſt thou employ thy laviſh Tongue 
So idly to be telling this ſo long ; 
When ev'ry moment thou haſt ſpent 1n vain, | 
VVas half the Life that did to me remain- 
Flatter me, Hope, and on my Wiſhes [mile, 
And make me happy yet a little while. 
If through my Fears {can ſuch Sorrow ſhow, 
As to convince Iperiſh if he go : 
Pity perhaps his gen'rous Heart may move, 


"T9 facrifice his Glory to his Love. [ll 
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Pllnot Deſpair ? 
Who knows how eloquent theſe Eyes may prove, 


Begging in Floods of Tears and Flames of Love. 
(Exit Lucina, 


How eaſily this mighty work was done! (own&C 

Well! firſt or laſt all Women muſt be won -— 

| « It is their Fate, and cannot be withſtood, © 
», © The wiſedo ſtill comply with Fleſh and Blood ; 

 - © Or ifthrough peeviſh Honour, Nature fail, 

- © They do but loſe their Thanks ; Artwill prevail. 


[Ex#t. 
SCENE 4&4. 
Enter &cius purſuing Pontius, 4zd Maximus | 
following. 
Max. "Temper your ſelf, Fcins. (man. 


Pont. Hold,my Lord----I am a Souldier and a Ro- 
Max. Pray Sir ! 
. tus, Thou art a lying Villain and a Traitor. 
Give me my ſelf, or by the Gods, my Friend, 
You'll make me dang*rous : How dar'ſt thou pluck 
;The Souldiers to Sedition, and I Living ? 
And ſow Seeds of rank Rebellion even then, 
When Iam drawing out to Action ? 
Pont. Hear me ? | 
Mas. Are you a Man? 
Mcius. Tam true, Maximms ! 
— Andifthe Villain live, we are diſhonour'd. 
' Max, But hearhim what he can fay ! 
Acins. That's the way | 
Topardon him, Iam ſoeafy Natur'd, That 


Lyc. Thanks to the Devil, my Friend,now all's _ 
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That if he ſpeak bat humbly, I forgive him. 
| Pont. I do beſeech you, worthy General. 
| Ecins. has found the way already, Giveme room; 
JAnd if he ſcape me then, t*has Mercy. 
1 Pons. Idonot call you V Vorthy, that I fear you: 
[never car'd for Death ; if you will kill me, 
Conſider firſt for what ; not what you can do : 
J'Tis true, I know you are my General ; | 
JAnd by that great Prerogative may kill.--- 
1 cis, He argues with me ! 
1y Heav'n, a made-up finiſh'd Rebel. 


Max.Pray conſider what certain ground you have. 


{ Acius, VVhat Grounds ? 
Did I not take him preaching to the Souldiers, . 


How lazi ly they liv'd ; and what Diſhonour. - +... _ 


[ 
[t was to ſerve a Prince ſo full of Softnelſs ! 
Theſe were his very words, Sir. 
Max. Theſe! Accins, 
Iſho* they were raſhly ſpoken, which was anError, 
A great one, Pontizs ! yet from him that hungers 
Jfor War,and brave Employment, might be pardon'd. 
IThe Heart, and harbour'd Thoughts of Ill makes 
Not ſpleeny Speeches — (TIraytors, —- 
Acius. VVhy ſhould you proteC& him ? 
Go to--- it ſcarce ſhews honeſt---- 
Max. Taint me not ; 


for that ſhews worſe; Acixs : All your Friendſhip, "2 


And that pretended Love you lay upon me, 
- (Hold back my Honeſty) 1s like a Favour, 
You do your Slave to day--- to morrow hang him ; 
VYasI your Boſom-Friend for this ? 
MAcins. Forgive me ! 
$ zealous is my Duty for my Prince, . 
l48 : Iaat 
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That oft it makes me to forget my ſelf; 
 Andtho?Iftrive to be without my Paſſion, 
Tam no God, Sir : -For you, whole InfeQion 
Has ipread it {=[f ike Poiſon thro* the Army, 
And caſta killing Fog on fair Allegiance ; 


Firſt thank this Noble Gentleman ; you had dy*delſe;\|. 


Next from your Place and Honour of a Souldier, 
[ hear ſeciude you. | 
Pont. MayT ſpeak yet ? 
Max. Hear him. 
Acius. And while Acins holds a Reputation, 
Atleait Command : You bear no Arms for Roe, Sir. 
Port. Againſt her I ſhall never : The condemn'd man 
Has yet the privilege to ſpeak, my Lord, 
Law were not equal elſe. 
Max. Pray hear Acts. 
For happily the Fault he has committed, 
Tho? I believe it mighty ; yet conſider*d, 
It Mercy may be thought upon, will prove 
Rather a haſty Sin than heinous, 
Mcins, Speak. (Peace, 
Pont. *Tis true, my Lord, you took me tir'd with 
My Wordsas rough and ragged as my Fortune, 
Telling the Souldiers what a Man we ſerve, 
Led from us by the Flouriſhes of Fencers ; 
I blam'd him too for ſoftneſs. | 
Mc:ins. To the reſt, Sir. 
Port. *TistruelI told *em too, 
Welay athome to ſhew our Country 
We durſt gonaked, durft want Meat and Money ; 
And when the Slaves drink Wine, we durſtbe thirſty, 
I told *em too,. the Trees and Roots | ” 
Were our belt Pay-mafters. 
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['Tis likely too, I counſelPd *em to turn (gets, 
| Their warlike Pikes to Plow- ſhares, their ſure Tar- 


And Swords hatcht with the Blood of many Nations, 


| To Spades and Pruning-Knives; their warlike 


Eagles, into Daws and Starlings. 
Acius. What think you ? 
V Vere theſe VVords to be ſpoken by a Captain, 
One that ſhould give Example ? 
Max. *Twas roo much. (pire, 
Pont. My Lord, 1did not wooe him from the Em- 
Nor bid '*em turn their daring Steel againſt Ceſar ; 
The Gods for ever hate me, if that motion 
Were part of me : Give me but Employment, 
And way to live, and where you find me vicious, 
Bred upto mutiny, my Sword ſhall tell you, 
And if you pleaſe that Place I held maintain it, 
'Gainſt the moſt daring Foes of Rowe : Pm honeſt, 
A Lover of my Country, one that holds 


| His Life no longer his, than kept for Ceſar. 


Weigh not=-- (I thus low on my Knees beſeech you ! 
What my rude Tongue diſcover'd, *twas my want, 
No other part of Poztizs. You have {een me, | 
And you, my Lord, do ſomething for my Country, 
And both the V VoundsI gave and took, | 
Not like a backward Traytor. 

Acins. All your Language 
Makes but againſt you, Pontius! Youare caſt, 
And by my Honour, and my Love to Ceſar, *_ 
By me ſhall never bereſtor'd in Camp; 
I will not have a Tongue, tho' to himfelf 
Dare talk but near Sedition : As I govern, 
All ſhall obey, and when they want, their Duty 


And ready Service ſhall redreſs their Needs, 
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Notpratings what they wou'd be. 
ant. Thus Ieave you; - 

Yet ſhall my Pray'rs, altho' my wretched Fortune, 

Muſt follow you ng more, be {till about you. 

Gods give you where you fight the Victory. 

You cannot caſt rny VViſhes. | 

 #iws, Come, my Lotd; 

Now to the Field again. | | 

Atex. Alas, poor Pontius ! [ Ext, 


The End of the Third AF. 


———————— 
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-ACT Iv. SGENE. Il. 


Exter Chylax at one Door, Lycinius «nd Balbus 
a another, 


Lyc. OVV now! 
Chyt. She's come: | 
Balb. Then Pll to the Emperor. . ;- [Ex:# Balb. 
Chyl. Is the Muſick plac'd well ? 
Lyc. Excellent. 
 Chyl. Lycinins, you and Proculas receive 'em, 
In the great Chamber at her Entrance. 
Lycin. Let us alone. 1, 
Chyl. And do you hear, Lycinius, 
Pray let the VVomen ply her farther off, 
And with much more Diſcretion. One word more, 
Areall the Maskers ready ? 
Lycin. Take no care, Man. [ Exit, 
Chy}. Tamall over in a Sweat with Pimptog ; + 
*Tisa laborious moiling Trade this---- 
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Enter Empegour, Balb: «4 Procul. 


Emp. Is ſhe come ? 
Chyl. She is, Sir ! but *twere beſt 
That you were laſt ſeen to her. 
Emp. SOT mean. 
Keep your Court empty, Proculuz. 
Proc. *Tis done, Sir. 
Emp. Be not too ſudden to her. 
Chyt. Good ſweet Sir, 
Retire and Man your ſelf : Let us alone, 
We are no Children this way : One thing, Sir ! 
'Tis neceſſary, that her She-Companions 
Be cut off in the Lobby by the Women, 
They'll break the buſineſs elle. 
Emp. *Tis true : They ſhall. | 
Chyl/. Remember your Place, Proculme. 
Proc. I warrant you --- [Ex.Emp.Balb. & Proc. 


j, Exter Lucina, Claudia, Marcellina and Lycias. 


Chyl. Sheenters! Who waits there ? _ (Air: 
The Emperour calls for his Chariots, be will take the 
 Lxcin. Jamglad Icameinſuch a happy hour | 
When he'll be abſent : This removes all Fears ; 
But Lycias, lead me to my Lord, 
Heav'n grant he be not gone. 
» | Lyc. *Faith, Madam, that's uncertain ! 
Pll run and ſee. But if you miſs my Lord, 
f, | And finda better to ſupply his Room, . 
A Change ſo happy will not diſcontent you=- 
Ex. 
Luc. 
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Luc, What means that unwonted Inſolence of this | 
Now I begin to fear again. Oh--- Honout, (Slave? | 
If ever thou hadit Temple in weak 'Woman ? 

Aqnd Sacrifice of Modeſty otter'd to thee ? 
Hold me faſt now, and I'll be fate for ever. _ I; 
Chyl. The fair Lucina! Nay, then T find 
Our {lander'd Court has not {inn'd up fo high 
_ To fright all the good Angels from its Care, 
Since they have ſent ſo great a Bleiting hither. 
Madam--1T beg th* advantage of my Fortune, 
Who asI am the firſt have m<t you here, 
May humbly hope to be made proud and happy 
 VViththe honour of your ftirſtCommand and Service. 
Luciz. Sir, Tam fo far from knowing how to merit 
Your Service, that your Complement's too much, 
 AndI return it you with all my heart. 
You'll want it, Sir, for thoſe who know you better. | 
Chyl. Madam, I have the honour to be own'd 
By Maximus, for his moſt humble Servant, = * 
VVhich gives me Confidence. 
Marc. Now, Claudia, for a wager, 
What thing is this that cringes to my Lady ? 
Claud, Why, ſome grave Stateſman, 
By his Looks a Courtier. | | 
Marc. Claudia, a Bawd : By all my hopes a Bawd! 
What uſe can reverend Gravity be of here, 
 Toany but a Truſty Bawd ? 
Stateſmen are markt for Fops by it ; beſides 
Nothing bur Sin and Lazineſs could make him 
So very fat, and look ſo fleſhy on't. _ 
Lacin. But is my Lord not gone yet,do you ſay,Sir? 
Chyl. He is not Madam, and mult take this kindly, 
Exceeding kindly of you, wondrous kindly, ” 
2 | OU JJ: 
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* [You come ſo far to viſit him. Vl guide you. 
Lucin;, Whither ? To 
Chyl, Why, to my Lord. 
| Lnciz. Is1t impoſhble 
To find him in this Place without a Guide, 

for I would willingly not trouble you ? 

Chyl. My only Trouble, Madam, is my fear, 
'm too unworthy of ſo great an Honour. 
But here you're in the publick Gallery, 
Where th'Emperour muſtpals,unleſs you'd ſee him. 

Lcin.Bleſs me,Sir--No--pray lead me any whither, 
| IMy Lord cannot be long before hefinds me. (Exenrr. 


Enter Lycinius, Proculus, ad Balbus. Meſick. 


Lycin.She's coming up the Stairs : now the Moſick, 
\nd as that ſoftens — her Love will grow warm, 

ill ſhe melts down. Then Ce/ar lays his Stamp. 
Burfh theſe Perfumes there. 

Proc. Peace, no Noiſe without. 


A SONG: 


| - Nymph. - 
Njarionus Charmer of my vanquiſht Heat, 
| Canſt thou feel Love, and yet no pity know? 
mce of my ſelf from thee 1 cannot part, 
nvent ſome gentle way to let me go. 
For what with Foy thou aidft obtain, 


3 \ And I with more did give ; 
< In time will make thee falſe and vain, 
7 And me unfit to live. : 


__ 
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| | Shepherd. 
Frail Angel, that wou'dſt leave a Heart forlorn, 
With vainpretence Fa!ſhood therein might lie ; 
Seek zot to caFt wild Shadows er your Scorn, | 
1cu cannot ſooner change than T can die, 

To tedious Life Pll never fall, 

Thrown from thy dear low'd Breaſt ; 

He mer its not to live at all, 

Who cares to live unbleſt. 


Chorus. 
Then let our flaming Hearts be join'd, 
While in that ſacred Fire ; 
Exe thou prove falſe, or-T unkind, 
1ogether both expire, 


Epter Chyl. Lucina, Claudia, Marcellina. 


Lucia. Whereis this Wretch, this Villain Zycias? 
Pray Heav*n my Lord be here; for now fear it. 
I am certainly betray'd. This curſed Ring 
Is either counterfeit or ſtoln. 

_ Claud. Your Fear 
Does but diſarm your Reſolution, 
Which may defend you 1n the worſt Extreams : 
Or if that fail. Are there not Gods and Angels? 

Lucian. None 1n this Place I fear, but evil ones. 

Heaven pity me! 
Chyl. But tell me, deareſt Madam, 
How do you like the Song? \— 
Lacin. Sir, I amno Judge :_ 
L Ot Muſick, and the words, I thank my Gods, 
F TIdid not underſtand, E ; 
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_ Chyl. The Emperour Sis 
Has the beſt Talent at expounding %em ; 
You'll ne'er forget a Leffon of his teaching. 

Lacin. Are you the worthy Friend of Maximus, 
Wouldlead me tohim? He ſhall thank you, Sir; 
As you deſire. I 
_ Chyl. Madam, he ſhall not need, 

I have a Maſter will reward my Service; 
When you have made him happy with your Love, 
For which he hourly languiſhes-- Be kind--[1h:ifpers; 

Lucian, TheGods ſhall kill me firſt. 

Chyl. Think better on'r. = 
TTis ſweeter dying inthe Emperour's Arms. 


Enter Phorba and Ardelia. 


But here are Ladies come to ſee you, Madam, 
They'll entertain you better. I bur tire you ; 


*] Therefore I'll leave you for a while, and bring 


Your lov'd Lord to you— [Exits 
Lucin, Then Pll thank you. 
I am betray'd for certain. 
Phorb, Youare a welcome Woman, 
Ard. Bleſs me Heaven ! | | 
How did you find your way to Court? 
| Z#cin, Iknow not; would I had never trod if, _ 
Phorb. Prithee tel me. [Call Emp. behind. 
Good pretty Lady, and dear ſweet Heart, love us, 
For we love thee extreamly. Is nor this Place 
A Paradile to live in? 
- Laucin. Yes, to you, TS 
Who know no Paradiſe but guilty Pleaſure. 
474. Heard youtheMulick yer ? = 4 
>> ets 62 Li in; 
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Lucty, ?Twas none to me. 


Phor.You muſt not be thus froward. Well,this gown 


Is one o'ch? prettieſt, by my troth Ardelia, 
Ie :r ſaw yet;*rwas not madeto frown in, Madam, 
You put this Gown on when you came. 
Ard. How dye ? 
Alas, poor Wretch, how cold it 1s ! 
_ Lucin, Content you. 
Iamas well as may be, and as temperate, 
So you will let me be ſo— Where's my Lord ? 
For that's the buſineſs I came for hither. 
Phor. We'll lead you to him : he's th* Gallery. 
Ard. We'll ſhew you all the Court too. 
Lucia, Shew me him, 
And you have ſhew'd me allI come to look on. 
Phor.Come 0n,we'll be your Guides ; and as you go, 
We have ſome pretty Tales to tell you, Madam, 
Shall make you merry too. You come not hither 
To be ſad, Lasina. : 
Lucin. VVould Imight not —— [ Exennt. 


Enter Chylax and Balbus i» haze, 


Chyl. Now ſeeall ready, Balbus : run. 

Balb, Ifly, Boy — | [Ex#t: 
Chyl. The women by this timeare warning of her, 
If ſhe holds out them, the Emperour 

Takes her to task---he has her---Hark, I hear *em. 


Ezter Emperour drawing iz Lucina. Ring; 


Emp. Would you have run away ſo lily, Madam ? 
Lucin. I beſeech you, Sir, 


Conſider what I am, and whoſe: Ep] 


hy (f/f 
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Emp. I do fo. | 


For whatyou are, Iam filld with ſuch Amaze, 
So far tranſported with Delire and Love, 


| My ſlippery Soul flows to you while I ſpeak, 


And whoſe you were,l care not,for now youare mine, 


| VVholove you, and will doat on you more 


{ Than youdo on your Vertue. 


Lucin. Sacred Ceſar | 
Emp. You ſhall not kneel tome ; riſe. 
Lucia. Look upon me, 
Andif you be ſo cruel toabuſe me, 
Think how the Gods will take it. Does this Face 


| AAi& your Soul ? Pl hideit from you ever ; 


Nay more, I will become ſo leprous, 

That you ſhall curſe me from you. My dear Lord 
Has ever ſerv'd you truly — fought your Battels, 
As if hedaily long'd to die for Ceſar ; 

VVas never Traitor, Sir, nor never tainted, 

In all the Actions of his Life. 

Emp. How high does this fantaſtick Vertue ſwell ? 
She thinks it Infamy too pleaſe too well. [Aſide. 
I know 1t-— [{o her. 

Lacin.His meritsand his fame haye grown together, 
Together flouriſh'd like two ſpreading Cedars, 
Over the Romiy Diadem. O let not 
(As you havea Heart that's Humane 1n yov) 
The having of an honeſt V Vife decline him ; 
Let not my Vertue be a wedge to break him, 
Much leſs my Shame his undeſerv'd Diſhonour. 
I donot think you are ſo bad a man ; 
I know Report belies you ; you are Ceſar, 
VVhich is the Father ofthe Empire's Glory : 
You are to0.near the Nature of the Gods, E 
P23. To 
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To wrong the weakeſt of all Creatures, Woman. 
Emp. I dare not do it here. 4ſide. ]JRile,fair Lacing, 
When you believe me worthy, make me happy. 
Chylax ; wait on her to her Lord within. 
Wipe your fair Eyes — [Ex. Chyl. & Luein. 
Ah Love ! ah curſed Boy ! | 
Where art thou that torments me thus unſeen, 
And rageſt with thy Fires within my Breaſt, 
With idle purpoſe to inflame her Heart, - 
Whici1 1sas inacceſſible and cold, : 
As the proud tops of thoſe aſpiring Hills, 
Whole Heads are wrapt 1n everlaſting Snow, 
Tho? the hot Sun roll o'er em every day ? 
And as 1:is Beams, which only ſhine above, 
. Scorch and conſume in Regions round below, 
Soft love, which throws ſuch brightneſs thro? hereyes, 
Leaves her Heart cold, and burns meat her Feet ; 
My Tyrant, bur her flattering Slave thou art, 
' Aglory round her lovely Face,a fire within my heart. 
Who waits without ? Lycinins ? | 


| Enter Lycinius. 
Lycin. My Lord. (Night? 


Emp. Where are the Maskers that ſhould dance to 
Lycin. In the old Hall, Sir, going now to praQtiſe. 


Emp. About it ſtrait. *Twill ſerve to draw away. 


Thoſe liſtning Fools who trace it in the Gallery ; 
And if by chance odd Noiles ſhould be heard, 
As Womens Shrieks, or ſo; ſay, *tis a Play 


Is praQtifing within, (Prank. 
Zycis, The Rape of Lacrece, or ſome ſuch merry 
Ic 11;ail be done, Str. [ Exennt. 


Emp. 
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Emp. *Tis nobler, like a, Lion, to invade 

Where Appetite fdireQs, and ſeize my Prey, 
Thanto wait tamaly, like a begging Dog, 
Till dull Conſent throws out the Scraps of Love. 
[ſcorn thoſe Gods, wha ſeek to croſs my Wiſhes, 
[And. will. in ſpite of *em be happy : Force, 
JOfall the Powers is the moſt generous ; 
For what that gives, it freely does beſtow, 
Without the After Bribe of Gratitude. 
Pl plunge into a Sea of my Deſires, 
And quench my.Fever, tho' I drown my Fame, 
And tear up Pleaſure by the Roots: No matter 
(Tho? it never grow again) what ſhall enſue, 
Let Gods and Fate look to it ; *tis their Buſineſs. [ Ex. 


SCENE HUE 
Opens and diſcovers 5 or 6 Dancing Maſters prattifing. 


x Dance. That is the damn'dſt ſhuffling ſtep,Pox on't. 
2 Danc. | ſhall never hit it. 


Thou haſt naturally 
All the neat Motions of a merry Tailor, 


Ten thouſand Riggles with thy Toes inward, 
Cut clear and ſtrong : let thy Limbs play about thee; 
Keep time, and hold thy back uprightand firm : 
It may preter thee to a waiting Woman. 

x Daxc, Or toher Lady, which .is worle. 


Enter Lycinius. Ten dance, 
Cries 


Lycin. Bleſs me ! the loud Shrieks and horrid Out. 


Of the poor Lady ! Raviſhing aye call it ? 
| F 4 She 
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She roars asif ſhe were upon the Rack : _ 

'Tis ſtrange there ſhould be ſuch a Difference 
Betwixt half-raviſhing, which moſt VVomen love; 
And thorough Force, which takes away all Blame ; * 
And ſhould be therefore welcome to the Vertuous. 
Theſe tumbling Rogues, I fear, have over-heard em ; 
But their Ears with their Brains are in their Heels. 
Good mortow, Gentlemen : 
VVhatr, is all perfe& ? Thavetaken care 
Your Habits ſhall be rich and glorious. 

- 3 Daze. That will ſet off, Pray ſit down and ſee, 
How the laſt Entry I have made, will pleaſe you. 


Second Dance. 


Lycin. *Tis very fine indeed. | 
2 Dazxc. I hope ſo, Sir— - Ex. Daxcers, 


Enter Chylax, Proculus, and Lycias. 


Proc. *Tis done, Lycinins. 

Lycian. How ! 

Proc.. bluſh to tell it. 

If there be any Juſtice, weare Villains, 

And muſt be ſo rewarded. * 
 Lyczas, Since "tis done, _ 
I take, it is not time now to repent it, 

Let's make the beſt of our Trade. 

Chyl. Now Vengeance take it : A. 
VVhy ſhould not he have ſettled on a Beauty, 
VYhole Modeſty ſtuck in a piece of Tiſſue ? 

' Or one a Ring mighr rule? Or ſuch a one 
That had a Husband itching to be honcurable, FR 
| | ; 
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| And ground to get it, if he muſt have Women, 


And noallay without them ? Why not thoſe - 
That know the Myſtery, and are beft able 

To play a Game with Judgment ? Suchas ſhe is, 
Grant they be won with long fiege, endleſs travel ; 
And brought to opportunities with Millions, 

Yet when they come to motion, their cold Vertue 
Keeps *em like Beds of Snow. Þ 

' Lycin. A good VVhore 

Had ſav'd all this, and happily as wholeſom, 

And the thing once done,as well thought of too. 


But this ſame Chaſtity, forſooth, 


Chyl. A Pox or. | 
VVhy ſhould not Women be as free as we are ? 
They are, but will not own it, and tar freer : 

And the more bold you bear your ſelf,more welcome; 
And there is nothing you dare ſay, bur Truth, 
But they dare hear. 

Proc. No doubt of it --- away, 

Let them whocan repent, go home and pray. 
FO ; [ Exeunt. 


Sence opens, diſcovers the Emperour*s Chamber ; Luci-- 
na zewly uzbound by the Emperour. 


Emp. Your only Vertue now 1s Patience, 

Be wile, and ſave your Honour ; if you talk --- 
Lucia. As long as there is Life in this Body 
And Breath to give me words, Ill cry tor Juſtice. 

Emp. Juſtice will never hear you ; I am Juſtice. < 
Lucia, Wilt thou not kill me, Monſter, Raviſher ? 

Thou bitter Bane o'th' Empire, look upon me, And 
1 
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And ifthy guilty Eyes dare ſee the Ruins 
Thy wild Luſt hath laid level with Diſhonour, 
The ſacrilegious razing of that Tone, 
The Tempter to thy black Sins would have bluſht at. Þ 
Behold, and curſe thy ſelf. The Gods will find thee, 
That's all my Refuge now, for they are righteous {| 
Vengeance and Horrour circle thee. The Empire, 
In which thou liv*{t a ſtrong continu'd Surfeir, 
Like Poiſon will diſgorge thee ; good Men raze thee 
| From ever being read again ; (thee ; 
Chaſte Wives and fearful Maids make Vows againſt 
Thy worſt Slaves, when they hear of this, ſhall 
hate thee, | 

And thoſe thou haſt corrupted, firſt fall from thee, 
And if thou let*{t me live, the Souldter, 
Tired with the Tyrannies break thro* Obedience, 
And ſhake his ſtrong Steel at thee. 

Emp. This prevails not, 
Norany Agony you utter, Madam : 
IfI havedone a fin, curſe her that drew me; 
Curſe the firſt Cauſe, the Witchcraft that abus'd me; 
Curſe your fair Eyes,and curſe that heav'nly Beauty, 
And curſe your being good too. 

Lucin, Glorious Thiet ! 
What Reſtitution canſt thou make to ſave me ? 

Emp. I'll ever love---- and ever honour you. 

Lucin, Thou canſt not ; 
For that which was my Honour, thou haſt murder'd ; I 


And can there be a Love in Violence ? 


Emp. You ſhall be only mane. 's 
Lucia, YetlT like better V1 
Thy Villany than Flattery; that's thy own, Th 


The other baſely counterfeit, Fly from me, 


Or 
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dr for thy Safety*s ſake and Wiſdom: kill me; 

for I am worſe than thou art : Thou may'lt pray, 
ind forecover Grace----I am loſt for ever ; 

And if thou let'ft me live, thou'rt loſt thy lelftoo. 
I Emp. I fear no loſs but Love---- Iftand above it. 
| Lnciv, Gods! What a wretched thing has this 
1 Manmademe? 

For I am now no Wite for Maxim: ; 
' No Company for Women that are Vertuous ; 
No Family Inow can claim, or Country, 
Nor Name but Cz/ar*s Whore : Oh, ſacred Ceſar ! 
(For that ſhould be your Title) was your Empire, 
Your Rods and Axes that are Types of Juſtice, 
And from the Gods themfelves---- to raviſh Women: 
ſſhe Curſes that I owe to Enemies, even thoſe the 
Sabines lent, 

When Romulus (as thou haſt me) raviſht their noble 
Made more and heavier light on thee. (Maids, 
1 Emp. This helps not. 
Lucin, The Sins of Tarquinbe remember'd in thee, 
And where there has a chaſte Wife been abus'd, 

Letit be thine, the Shame thine, thine the Slaughter, 
And laſt for ever thine the fear'd Example. 
Where ſhall poor Vertue live, now I am fallen ? 
What can your Honours now and Empire make me, 
But a more glorious Whore ? 

Emp. A better Woman. 
I you be blind and ſcornit, who can help it * 
Come, leave theſe Lamentations ; you do nothing, 
But makea noiſe----T am the ſame Man (till, 
VVere it todo agen : Therefore be wiſer ; by all 
This holy Light I woald attempt it. 
Yeu are ſo excellent, and made toravih, 


Tierg 
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There were no pleaſure 1n you elſe. 


Lacin, Oh Villain ! = 
Emp. So bred for Man's amazement,that my Reaſon ſy 


And every Help todo meright, has left me : N 
The God of Love himſelf had been before me, I; 
Had he but Eyes to {ee you, tell me juſtly li 


How ſhould I chuſe but err --- then if you will 

Be mine and only mine, for (you are ſo precious) 

I envy any other ſhould enjoy you, 
Almoit look on you, and your Daring Husband J;c 
Shall know he has kept an Offring from th*Emperor, | 
Too holy for the Altars---be the greateſt ; V 
More than my ſelf Pl] make you ; if you will not, 

Sit down with this and Silence: for which Wiſdom, {7 
You ſhall have uſe of me ; if you divulge it, | 


Know, Iam far above the Faults Ido ; WW 
And thoſc I do, I am able to forgive ; q? 
And where your Credit 1n the telling of it | 
May be with gloſs enough ſuſpected, Br 


Mine is as my own Command ſhall make it. Princes, 
Tho' they be ſometimes ſubject to looſe V Vhiſpers, Jq} 
Yet wear they two edged Swords for open Cenſures : [4 
Your Husband cannot help you, nor the Souldiers ; [aj 
Your Husband1s my Creature, chey my VVeapons, [r} 
And only, where I bid *em, ſtrike—-I feed *em, Ar 
Nor can the Gods be angry at this Action, 
Who, as they made me greateſt, meant me happieſt, 
VVhich I had never been without this Pleaſure, 
Conſider, and farewell, You'll find your V Vomen 
VVaiting without. [Ex. Emperour. 
Lacin. DeſtruCtion find thee. 
Now which way ſhall I go--- my honeſt Houſe 
VVill ſhake to ſhelter me ---- my Husband fly me, 
My Family, Becaule | 
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Becauſe theyre honeſt, and deſire to be ſo. 

Is this the end of Goodneſs ? This the Price © 

 Jofall my early Pray*rs to proteCt me ? at 

MIWhy then I ſee there is no God— but Powet, 

Nor Vertue now alive that cares for us, . 

But what is either lame or ſenſual; | 
JHow had I been thus wretched elle ? 


Enter Maximus azd Fcius. 
| cine, Let Tithe | | 
Icommand the Company that Poxtizs loſt, 
| Max. How now, ſweet Heart ! 
VVhat make you here,and thus ? 
Accins, Lucina weeping. 
IThis is is ſome ſtrange Offence. 
Max. Look up and tell me. 
Why art thou thus? my Ring ! Oh Friend, 
[have found it ! you are at Court, then. 
. Lacin. Thisand that vile Wretch Lycias 
Brought me hither. | Y 
11] Max. Riſe and go home. Thave my Fears, Aciws; 
Oh my beſt Friend ! Iam ruin'd. Go, Lacina, 
i [Already inthy Tears Pve read thy wrongs. 
Already found a C2ſar ? Go,thou Lilly, 
Thou ſweetly drooping Flower ; be gone, I ſay, 
And if thou dar'ſt---outlive this Wrong, 
Lacin. Idare not. OY 
Acins. Isthat the Ring you loſt ? x 
Mas. That, that, Aims, ? 
That curſed Ring, my ſelf 
JAndall my Fortunes have undone: 
Thus pleas'd th* Emperour, my Noble Maſter, 
for all my Service and Dangers for him, 


S 


To 
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/To make me my own Pander ! wasthis Juſtice ? 
Oh my #cizs { have I liv'd to bear this ? 

Laciy. Farewel for ever, Sir. 

Mas. That's a fad ſaying ; 
But ſuch a one becomes you well, Lac. 


And yet methinks, we ſhould not part ſo ſlightly ; [ 


Our Loves have beenof longer growth, more rooted! 
Than the ſharpblaſt of one Farewel can ſcatter. 
Kiſs me— I fiad no Ceſar here. Theſe Lips 
Taſte not of Raviſher, in- my opinion: . 
Was it not ſo? 
Lacin, O yes. © 
Max. 1 dare believe you. 
Iknow him and thy truth too well to doubt it: 
Oh my moſt dear Z#ciza ! Oh my Comfort ! 
Thou Blefling of my. Youth ! Life of my Life! _ 
Accius.] have {cen enough to ſtagger my Obedience, 
Hold me, ye equal Gods ! this is too (inful. 
Max. Why wert thou choſen out to make a Whore 
Thou only among Millions of thy Sex ? (of, 
Unfeignedly Vertuous:! fall, fall Chryſtal Fountains, 
Andever feed your Streams, you riling Sorrows, _ 
Till you have wept your Miſtreſs into Marble. 
Now.go for ever from me. _ 
Lucin. A long farewel, Sir ! - 
And 2s I have been faithful, Gods, think on me. 
' Mcins. Madam, farewel, ſince yourelolve to die. 
Which well contider'd, 
If you can ceaſe a while from theſe ſtrange thoughts, 
I wiſh were rather alter'd. | 
Lucin. No. 
Acius. Miftake not. Ly 
T.would not ſtain your Vertue for the Empire, 
or 
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| And fill am the ſame Zcizs, fill as honeſt ; 
{The ſame life I have ſtill for Maximmns, 
| The ſame Sword wear for you where Juſtice bids me, 
{And *tis no dull one. Therefore miſconceiye me not. 
| Only Pd have you live a little longer. 


| Am 1 not wretched enoughalready? (pentance ? 


| Death only eaſes you. This the whole Empire, 


| For ſhould th'eternal Gods deſire to periſh, - ; 
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Nor any way decline you to Diſhonour : 


It is not my profeſſion, but a Villain's : 
I find and feel your loſs as deep as you do, 


Lucin., Alas, Sir ! Why, 


#cius, To draw from that wild Man, a iweet re- 
And goodneſs in his days to come. 

Max. They are o, 
And will be ever coming, my Acims. (ſ{enting 

ins. For who knows, but the ſight of you, pre- 
His ſwola fins at the full,and your wrong'd Vertue, 
May like a fearful Viſion fright his Follies, 
And once more bend him right again, which Bleſſing 
If your dark Wrongs would give you leave to read, 
Is more than Death, and the Reward more gloricus 5 


Beſides compell'd and forc*d by Violence, 
To what was done. The Deed was. none of yours 


Becaute we daily violate their Truth, | 

Which is the Chaſtity of Heav*n ? No Madam —— 
Zxucin. The Tongues of Angels cannot alter me. 

For, couid the World again reſtore my Honour, 

As fair and abſolute as e*er I bred it, | 

That World I ſhould not truſt ; again, the Emperor 

Can by my life get nothing, but my Story, 

VVhich whilſt I breathe muſt be his Infamy : 


And where you counſel me to live, -that Ceſar P 
; ay 
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May ſee his Errors and repent ; Þ'll tell you, 

His Penitence 1s but increaſe of Pleaſure ; 

His Pray*rs are never ſaid but to deceive us; 

And when he weeps (as you think, for his Vices) 
*Tis but as killing Drops from'baleful Yew-trees, 
Thit rot his harmleſs Neighbours, if he can grieve, 
As one that yet deſires his free Converſion, 

P'll leave him Robes to Moutn 1n--+-rhy fad Aſhes. 


| ins. The farewel then ofhappy Souls be with | 
And to thy Memory be ever ſung, (thee; | 


The Praiſes of a juſt and conſtant Woman : 
This ſad day whilſt I live, a Souldier's Tears, 
Fil offer on thy Monument. 


 Max.All that is chaſt upon thy Tomb ſhall flouriſh; 


All living Epitaphs be thine ; Times Story, 
And what 1s left behind to piece our Lives; 
Shall be no more abus'd with Tales and Trifles. 
/Ecirs. But full of thee ſtand to Eternity, 
Once more farewel --- Go, find El:ziam, (lings. 
There where deſerving Souls are crown'd with Blef- 
Max.There where no viciousTyrants come : Truth, 
Honour, 
Are keepers of that bleſt Place ;go thither. [Ex.Luc. 
Acins, Gods give thee Juſtice. 
His thoughts begin to work,I fear him yet ; 
He ever was a worthy Roman, but 
I know not what to think on*'t. He has ſuffered 
Beyond a Man, if he ſtand this, ” 
Max. Acins, —7 
AmTalive, or has a dead ſleep ſeiz'd me ? 
It was my Wite th* Emperour abus'd thus, == 
And Imuſt fay --- Iam glad I had herfor him: 
Muſt I not, Zim? p 
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cins, 1 am firicken - - 
VVith ſuch a tif Amazement, that no anſwer 
Can readily come from me, nor no Comfort, 
| V Vill you go home, or go to my Houſe? (cas, 
| Max. Neither. Ihave no home, and you're mad, 
| To keep me company ---I am a Fellow, 
| My own Sword would forſake, not tyed to me; 
| By Heav?n, Idare do nothing. 
1 F@cias. You dobetter. 
. | Max. Tam madea branded Slave, Aczvs. 

| YetI muſt bleſs the Maker. ; 
Death on my Soul ! ſhall Tendure this tamely ? 
Muſt Maximus be mention'd for his VVrong ? 
Iam a Child too ; ' what do I do railing ? 
I cannot mend my ſelf. - ?Twas Ceſar aud it, 
And what amlT to him ? | - 

Mcins, *Tis well remember'd ; 
However youaretainted, be not Traitor. 

Max. O that thou wert not living,and my Friend ! 

Mcinus. Pll bear a wary Eye upon your actions : 
I fear you, Maximus, nor canlT blame you, 
If you break out ; for, by the Gods, your wrong 
Deſerves a general Ruine. Do you love me ? 

Max. Thats all I have to live on. 
 Mcins, Then go with me. 
You ſhall not to your own Houſe, 

Max. Nor to any. 
My Griefs are greater far than Walls can compals ; 
And yet I wonder how it happens with me. | 
Iam not dang*rous, and in my conſcience, 
Should I now ſee the Emperour ith? heat on't, 
ſhould ſcarce blame him fort: an awe runs thro' me, 
Ifeel it ſenſibly that binds me to it, 


Tis 
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"Tis at my heart now, thereit ſits and rules, 


And methinks *tis a Pleaſure to obey it. 
£cirs, This a Mask to cozen me, I know you, 
And how far you dare do. No Romar farther, 
Nor with more fearleſs Valour, and Pl watch you. 
Max. Is a Wite's loſls-— 

More than the fading ofa few freſh Colours ? 
Acius. No more, Maximus, to one that truly lives. 
Max. Why then I care not, Ican live well enough, 

Accins;for look you,Friend,for vertue and thoſe trifles, 

They may be bought, they ſay. 
Acins. He's craz'd a little. 

His Grief has made him talk things from his nature: 
Will vou go any ways ? 
Max. Ill tell thee, Friend, 
If my Wife for all this ſhould be a Whore now, 
 *Twoud vex me : 
ForT am not angry yet. The Emperour 
Is young and handſom, and the Woman Fleſh, 
And may not theſe twocouple without ſcratching ? 
Accias. Alas, my Maximus ! = > £- 
Max. Alas not me, Iam not wretched, for, 
There's no Man miſerable, but he 
That makes himſelf ſo. 
Acias. Will you walk yet ? 
Max. Come, come; {hedares not die, Friend, 
That's the Truth ont. 
She knows the enticing ſweets and delicacies 
Of a Young Prince's Pleaſure, and, I thank her, 
She has made way for Maximns to rile. 
WilPc not become me bravely ? 
Zcins. Deareft Friend, 
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Theſe wild Words ſhew your violated mind] 
| Urg'd 


Urg'd with the laſt extremity of Grief ; 
Which finceI cannot like a Man redreſs, 
With Tears I muſt lament it like a Child ; 
|For when *ris Ceſar does the Injury, 

OU-1 Sorrow 1s all the Remedy I know. 


ww 


Wrong'd in that barb*rous manner imagin'd. 
E&:[Alas! Twas in hopes Ihad been mad, 

1,;JAnd that theſe Horrors which invade my Heart, 
&,1 Were butdiftracted melancholy Whimſeys :; 
But they are real Truths (it ſeems) andI 

The laſt of Men, and vileſt of all Beings. 

'e: [Bear me cold Earth, who am too weak to move 
[Beneath my load of Shame and Miſery ! 


Branded with: everlaſting Infamy. 

Take pity Fate, and give me leave todie : 

| Gods ! would you be ador'd for being good, 

Or only fear*d for proving miſchievous ? 
[How would you have your Mercy underſtood ? 
Who could create a wretch like Maximus, 
Ordain'd, cho? guiltleſs, to be Infamous ? 


Whole infiniteneſs does each littte fill, 
You who decree each ſeeming Chance below, 
(So great in Power) were you as good in V Vill, 
How could you ever have produc'd fuch 1? . 
Had your eternal Minds been bent to good ls 
Could humane Happineſs have prov'd ſo lame, 
Rapine, Revenge, Injuſtice, Thirſt of Blood, 


Had never found a Being nor a Name. 
| *Tis therefore leſs Impiety to ſay, . 


Mas. Tis then a certain truth that Iam wrong'd, 


Wrong'd by my lawful Prince, robb'4 of my Love, 


| Supream firſt Cauſes ! you, whence all things flow, 


Grief, Anguiſh, Hortour, Want, Deſpair and Shame, 


Evli 
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Evil with you hasCoeternity, 
Than blindly taking it the other way, 
That merciful and of EleQion free, 
You did create the miſchiefs you foreſee. 
Wrectch that Iam, on Heav'a toexclaim, 
Whea this poor tributary Worm below, 
More than my ſelf in nothing but in name, 
Whodurlt invade me with this faral blow, 
Fdare not cruſh in the revengel owe. 
Not all his Power ſhall the wild Monſter ſave ; 
Him and my ſhameÞTll tread into one Grave. 
- _ #cius. Does hebutſcem ſo ? 

Or is he mad indeed ? ---- Now to reprove him 
Were Counſel loft ; but ſomething muſt be done, 
With ſpeed and care, which may prevent that Fate, 
Which threatens this unhappy Emperor. (break; 

Max. O Gods! my Heart, would it would fairly 
Methinks Iam ſomewhat wilder than I was, 
And yet I thank the Gods, I know my Duty. 
Enter Claudia. 
Claud.Forgive me my ſad Tidings,Sir--- She's dead. 
Max. Why ſo it ſhould be--- [ He riſes] How ? 
Claud. When firſt ſheentr'd 
Into the Houſe, after a world of weeping, 
And bluſhing like the Sun-ſet---- 
Dare I, ſaid ſhe, defile my Husband*s Houſe, 
Wherein his ſpotleſs Family has flouriſhe ? 
At this ſhe fell -- Choakt with a thouſand ſighs ! 
And now the pleas'd expiring Saint, | 
Her dying Looks, where new-born beauty ſhines, 
Oppreſt with Bluſhes, modeſtly declines, 
While Death approacht with a Majeſtick Grace, 


Proud tolook lovely once in ſuch a Face : - 
Her 


Her Arms ſpread to receive her welcome Gueſt, 
With a glad ſigh ſhedrew into her Breaſt : 
Her Eyes then languiſhing towards Heaven ſhe caſt, 
To thank the Powers and Death was come at laft. 
And at the approach of the cold ſilent God, 
ITen thouſand hidden Glories ruſh'd abroad. 
Max. No more of this-.- Be gone: Now,my Zeize, 
[fthou wilt do me pleaſure, weep a little ; | 
[ſamfſoparchtIcannot--- Your Example 
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Has taught my tears to flow--Now lead away,Friend, 


And as we walk together --- Let us pray, 
I may not fall from truth. 
Acius. That's nobly ſpoken. 
Max. Was 1 not wild, Acins ? 
Acias, You were troubled. 

Mas. Ifelt no ſorrows then, but now my Grief, 
Like feftering Wounds grown cold, begins to ſmart, 
The raging anguiſh gnaws and tears my Heart. 
Lead on and weep, but do not name the Woman. 

FEXERDE. 


The End of the Fourth Af. 


ACTI V. SCENES 


— down, ye equal Gods, and guide my 
Or it will throw upon my hands an a& 
Which after Ages ſhall record with horror : 

As well may I kill my offended Friend, 

As think to puniſh my offended Prince. 

The Laws of Friendſhip we our ſelves create, 

And tis but {imple Villaay to break *em ; 
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But Faith to Princes broke, is Sacriledge, 
An injury to the Gods, and that loſt Wretch, 
V Vhoſe Breaſt is poiſon'd with ſo vile a Purpoſe, 
Aecars thunder down from Heav?*a on his own head, 
Tad leaves a Curſe to his Poſterity : 
Judge him your ſelves, ye mighty Gods, who know, 
VVhy you permit ſometimes that Honour bleed, 
That Faith be broke, and Innocence oppreſt. 
My Duty's my Religion, and how &er, 
The great Account may riſe *twixt him and you, 
Through all his Crimes, I ſee your Image on him, 
- And muſt protect it no way then but this, 
To draw far off the imjur*'d Maximus, 
And keep him there faſt Priſoner to my Friendſhip ; 
Revenge (hall thus be flatter'd or deſtroy'd, 
And my bad Maſter whom I bluſh to ſerve, 
Shall by my means atlea(t be ſafe. This Letter 
Informs himTam gone to A:gypr, 
 ThereT ſhall live ſecure and innocent ; 
His ſins ſhall ne*er o*ertake me, nor his fears. 
- Enter Proculus. 
Here comes one for my purpoſe, Proculus ; 
VVell mer, Ihave a Courtelie to as of you, 

Proc. Of me, my Lord ! Is there a Houſe on fire ? 
Or isthere ſome knotty Point now 1n debate, 
Betwixt your Lordſhip and the Scavengers ? 

For you have ſuch a popular and publick Spirit, 

As it dull times of Peace will not diſdain, 

The meaneſt opportunity to ſerve your Country. 
 #iwvs. You witty Fools are apt to get your Heads 
This is no ſeaſon for Buffooning. Strrah; (broke: 
Though heretofore I tamely have endur'd 


Before th? Emperour your ridiculous Mirth, 
Think 
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| [Think not youhave a Title to be ſawcy ; 
When Monkey's "be miſchievous, they are whipt, 
Chain'd up and whipt. There has been miſchief done, 
And you (I hear) a wretched Inſtrument : 
Look to't, when e&erl draw this Sword to puniſh, 
You, and yourgrinning Crew will tremble, Slaves; 
Norſhall the ruin'd V Vorld afford a Corner 
To ſhelter you, nor that poor Princes Bolom, 
You have envenom'd and polluted fo ; 
As if the Gods were willing it ſhould be, 
A'Dungeon for ſuch Toads to crawl and croak io. 
Proc. All this in earneſt to your humbleſt creature? 
Nay, then my Lord, I muſt no more pretend, 
VVith my'poor Talent to divert your Ears ; 
Sincemy well-meaning Mirth 15 grown offenlive. 
Tho! Heav*n can tell, 
There's not ſo low an act of ſervile Duty, 
I wou'd not with more Pride throw my {elf on; 
For great AMciz?s lake, than gain a Province, 
Or Wh with Valentinian in ki Empire. 
 Mcizs, Thou art ſofawoing and ſo meana Villain, 
Thar I diſdain to hate, tho'Idefpiſe thee 
When &er thou art not fearful, thou art ſawcy ; 
Be ſo again, my Pardon gives thee leave, 
And to deſerve it, carry this my Letter | 
To the Emperor: Tell himT am gone for #2ypt, 
And with me, Maximrms ; *twas {carce fit we rwo 
Should take our leaves of him : Pray uſe your latereſt, 
He may forgive us. *Twill concern you much, 
For when we are gone, to be baſe vicious Villains, 
Will proveleſs dang'rous--- [Exit Acius. 
Proc, What the Devil poſſeTes 
This ruſty Back and Breaſt without a Head-Piece ? 
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Villains and Vicious! Maximmus and Agypt ! 
This may be Treaſon, or I'll make it fo: : 
TheEmperor's apt enough to fears and jealouſies z 
Since his late Rape. . Imuſt blow up the Fire, 
And aggravate this doting Hero's Notions, 


Till they ſuch Terrors in the Prince havebred, _ 
May coſt the Fool his worſt part, that's his head. [Ex. 


SCENE II. 
Exter Emperour, Lycinius,Chylax,and Balbus. 
Emp. Dead ? Balb.”Tis too certain. =Emp.How ? 
Lycin, Griefand Dilſgrace, as People ſay. 
Emp. No more, Ihave too much ont, 
Too much by you. You whetrers of my Follies ; 
_ Ye Ahpel-formers of my fins ; but Devils; (ders. 
Where is your cunning now ? you would work Won- 
There was no Chaſtity above your practice z 
You'd undertake to make her love her VVrongs, 
And doat upon her Rape. Mark whatI tell you, 
_ It ſhebedead! 
Chyl. Alas, Sir ! 
Emp. Hang you Raſcals. 
| Yeblafters of my Youth, ifſhe be gone, 
_  ?Twere better ye had been your Fathers Camels, 
- Groan'd under weights of V Vool and V Vater. 
. Am 1 not Ceſar ? 
Ty:im. Vighty, and our Maker — 
' Emp. "Then thus have given my Pleaſures to De- 
Look ſhe be living, Slaves (ftruction— 


Chyl. VVeare no Gods, Sir, 
Ifſhe be dead, ro make her live again. 
Exp. She cannot die,ſhe mult not die: Are thoſe | 
I plant my Love upon but common Livers ? 


Their 
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Their Hours told out to them : Can they be Aſhes ? 

V'Vhy do you flatter a belief in me, 

That] am all thatis? The V Vorld my Creatures 

The trees bring forth their fruit, when 1 ſay Summer ; 

The wind that kaows no limits, but its wildnels, 

At my command moves not aLeaf : The Sea, 

With his proud Mountain Waters envying Heav?n, 

VVhenT fay ſtill, runs into cryſtal Mirrors. 

Can I do this, and ſhedie ? V Vhy, ye Bubbles, 

That with my leaſt breath break,no more remembr'd, 

Ye Moths that fly about my Flames and periſh ; 

| VVhy doye make me a God that can do nothing ? 

is ſhe not dead ? 

chyl.All V Vomen are not dead with her. (you, 

Emp. A Common Whore ſerves you,and far above 

The Pleaſures of a Body lam'd with Lewdneſs, 

A meer perpetual Motion makes you happy. 

Am 1a Man to traflick with Diſeaſes ? 

You think, becauſe ye have bred me up to Pleaſures, 

And almoſt run me over all the rare Ones, 

Your Wives will ſerve the turn; I care not for %em, 

YourWives are Fencers Whores,8 {hall be Footmens. 

Tho' ſometimes my Fantaſtick Luſt or Scorn, 

Has made you Cuckolds for variety ; 

I wou'd nor have ye hope or dream, ye poor Ones, ! 

Always ſo great a Bleſſing from me. Go, 

Get your own Infamy hereafter, Raſcals; ye enjoy 
Each onean Heir, the Royal Seed of C2/ar, 

| And I may curſe ye for it. 

Thou, Lycinizs, 

Haſt ſuch a Meſſalina, ſucha Lais, 

| The Backs of Bulls cannot content, nor Stallions, 
The {weat of Fifty Mea a night does nothing. 

| Lycin, 
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Emp. *Tis Oracle, 


Yet ſhe can reit her twenty, and all Lovers, _ 
All have lain with her too; and all as ſhe is, 
Rotten, and ready for an Hoſpital. 
Yours is a holy Whore, Friend, Balbas. 

Balb. Well, Sir. 


Emp. One that can pray away the Sins ſhe ſuffers; 3 


But not the Puniſhmeat ; ſhe has had ten Baſtards, 
Five of?em now are Lictors, yet ſhe prays. 


She has been the Song of Rome,and common Paſquil, 


Since I durſt ſee a Wench, ſhe was Camp-Mitſtreſs, 
And muſter'd all the Cohorts, paid %*em too, 

They have it yet to ſhew, and yer ſheprays. 

She is now to enter old Men turn'd Children, 

That have forgot their Rudiments; and am1T 
Left for theſe wither'd Vices? And was there but one, 
But one of allthe World, chat could content me, 
And ſnatcht away in ſhewing * It your Wives 
Be not yet Witches, or your ſelves, now be ſo, 

And fave your Lives ; raiſe me the deareſt Beauty, 
As whenlT forc'd her full of Chaſtity, | 
Or by the Gods — 
Lycin. Moſt ſacred Ceſar — 
Emp. Slaves. 
Enter Proculus. 

Proc. Hail Ceſar, Tidings of Concern and Danger, 
My Meſſage does contain in furious manner : 
Wirh Oaths and Threatnings, ſtern Mims 
Enjoin'd me on the peril of my Life, 

To give this Letter into Ge/ar*s hands, 
f.rm'd at all points, prepar*d to march he ſtands, 


With 


Lycis. Thope Sir, you know better things of her. / 
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* '] With crowds of mutinous Officers about him, 
' | [Among theſe, full of Anguiſh and Deſpair, 
[Like pale Tyſphonealong Hell-brinks, = 


- 


[Plotting Revenge and Ruine —— Maximus 
*[VVith ominous AſpeCt, walks in ſilent horror, 

[In threatning Murmurs and harſh broken Speeches, 
| They talk of #gypt and their Provinces, 

. Of Cohorts ready with their Lives to ſerve %*em. 

And then with bitter Curſes they namd you. 


Emp. Gotell thy fears to thy Companions, Slave ! 


* [For *tis a Language Princes underſtand not ; 
' [Begone, and leave me to my ſelf. [ Exe. all bat Emp. 


The names of Acizs and of Maximus, 

Run thro? me like a Fever, ſhake and burn me; 
But to my Slaves I muſt not ſhew my poorneſs. 
They know me vicious, ſhou'd they find me baſe, 


-[How would the Villains ſcorn me, and inſult ? 


Letter. He reads. 
Ir, | 
Would ſome God inſpire me with another way to ſerve you, 
T would not thns fly from you without leave ; but 
Maximus his wrongs have toicht too matiy, and ſhould 
His preſence here incourage'em,aangers toyou might follow 


Is Egypt he will be more forgot, and you more ſafe by his 


| Abſence. 


Emp. A Plot, by Heav*n ! a Plot laid for my Life, 
This 1s too ſubtle for my dull Friend, #cus. 
Heawn give you, Sir, abetter Servant to guard you, 
4 faithfuller you will never find than Acius. 
Since he reſents his Friends wrongs, he'll revenge %em ; 
Iknow the Souldiers love him more than Heay?®n, 
Me 


A 
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Me they hate more than Peace ; what this may breed | 


If dull ſecurity and confidence 
Let him grow up, a Fool may find and laugh at, 
VVho waits there ? Procaluc. 
Enter Proculus. 
Well, haſt thou obſerv'd _ 
' Thegrowing pow?r and pride of this AMcius? 
He writes to me with terms of Inſolence, 
And ſhortly will rebel, if not prevented ; 
But in my baſe lewd Herd of vicious Slaves, 
There's not a man that dares ſtand up to ſtrike 
At my Command, and kill this rifing Traitor. 

Proc. The Gods forbid Ceſar ſhould thus be ſerv'd, 
The Earth will ſwallow him, did you command it ! 
But I have ſtudy*d a ſafe ſure way, 

How he ſhall die and your will ne're ſuſpected. 
A Souldier waits without, whom he has wrong'd, 
Caſhier'd, diſgrac'd, and turn'd to beg or ſtarve. 
[This fellow for revenge wou'd kill the Devil; 
Encouragement of Pardon and Reward, 
VVhich 1n your name Pll give him inſtantly, 
Will make him fly more ſwiftly on the Murther, 
[Than longing Loversto their firſt appointment. 
Emp. Thou art the wiſeſt, watchful, wary Villain, 
And ſhalt partake the ſecrets of my Soul, | 
Andever feel my favour and my Bounty. 
Tell the poor Souldier, he ſhall be a General, 
cius once dead. 
Proc. Ay, there y*have found the point, Sir, 
It he can be ſo brutiſh to believe it. 

Emp. Oh never fear ! urge it with Confidence, 
VVhat will not flatter'd angry fools believe ?_ 
Minutes are precious, loſe not one. 

Proc. 
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Proc. I fly, Sir ---- ; [Ex. Proc. 
Emp. What an infefted Conſcience dol live with, 
And what a Beaſt amI grown ? when Luſt has gain'd 
| An uncontrouPd Dominion in man's Heart, 
| Then Fears ſucceed with Horror and Amazement, 
| Whichrack the Wretch, and tyrannize by turns. 
But hold---Shall I grow then ſo-poor as to repent ?_ 
Tho? Kcizs, Mankind, and the Gods forſake me, 
Pl never alter and forſake my elf. A 
CanlI forget the laſt diſcourſe he held ? 
As if he had intent to make me odious | 
To my own Face, and by a way of terror, 
What vices I wasgrounded n, and almoſt 
Proclaim'd the Souldiers hate againſt me. 
Is not the Name and Dignity of Ce/ar ſacred ? 
Were this Acius more than man, ſufficient 
To ſhake off all his honeſty ? He is dangerous, 
Tho? he be good ; and tho*a Friend, a fear'd one, 
And ſuch I muſt not ſleep by ; as for Maximus, 
PII finda time when cs 1s diſpatcht. | 
I do believe this Procul/us, and I thank him; 
Twas time to look about ; if I muſt periſh, 
Yet ſhall my fears go foremoſt, that's derermin'd. 


[Ex. Emp. 
SCENE IIL 
Enter Proculus and Pontius, 

Proc. Beſides this, if you do it, you enjoy 
The noble Name of Patricia», more than that too, 
The Friend of Cezfar y*are ftiPd. There's nothing 
Within the hopes of Roxze, or preſent being, - 
But you may ſafely ſay is yours. 

Pont. Pray ſtay, Sir. 
What has Acias done to be deftroy'd ? E 
At lea(t I would have a Colour. Pro. 
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Proc. You have more. 
Nay, all that can begiven ; he is a Traitor, | 

One, any man would ſtrike that were a Subject. 
Por. Is he ſo foul ? 

Proc. Yes, a moft fearful Traitor. 
Port. A fearful Plague upon thee, tor thouly*R[4ſide. 

T ever thought the Souldiers would undo him, 

With their too much Aﬀection. 

Proc. You have it. 

[They have broughr him to Ambition. 
Pont. Then he is gone. 

Proc. The Emperour out ofa fooliſh Pity, 

Would fave him yet. Pont.Is he ſo mad ? 
Proc. He's madder, would go to th' Army to him. 
Pont. Would he {o ? Y 
Proc, Yes, Poxtins, but we conſider.” 

Pont. Wilely. 

Proc. Howelſe man, that the ſtate lyesinit ? 

Pont, And your Lives? Proc. Andevery man's. 
 Poxt. He did me [Aretus here. 

All the Diſgrace he could.  Proc.And ſeurvily. 
Pont. Out of a Miſchief meerly. Did you mark it ? 
Proc. Yes well enough. 0 

Now you have Means to quitit ; 

The Deed done, take his place, 

Pont. Pray let me think on't, *tis ten toone I do it. 
Proc. Do, and be happy ---- -[Ex.Proc. 


Pont. ThisEmperor is made of nought but muſchief, 


Sure Murther was his Mother. None to lop 

But the main Link he had ? Upon my Conſcience, 

The Man is truly honeſt, and that kills hum. 

For to live here, and ſtudy to.be true, 

Is all one as tobe a Traitor. Why ſhould he die £ 
EL! Have 


apa 1 Y jan 


Have they not Slaves and Raſcals for their Offerings, 

In full abundance? Bawds, more than Beaſts for 
ſlaughter ? | 

Have they not ſinging Whores enough, and Knaves 
beſides ? | 

And millions of ſuch Martyrs to ſink Chayos, 


But the beſt ſons of Roe muſt fall too? I willſhew 
({ince he muſt die) a way todo it truly. (him 


And tho? he bears me hard, yet ſhall he know, 
Pm born to make him bleſs me for a Blow. [Exz#. 


SCENE IV. 
Enter Phidius, Aretus, and Acius. 

Aret, The Treaſon is too certain ; fly, my Lord. 
I heard that Villain Procalas inſtruct 
The deſperate Pontius to diſpatch you here, 
Herein the Anti-Chamber. 

Phid, Curſt Wretches ! (you. 
| | Yet you may eſcape to the Camp, we'll hazard with 


Aret. Loſe not your life ſo baſely, Sir,you arearm'd, - 


\ | And many when they ſee your ſword,and know why, 
| [Muſt follow your Adventures. 

| DEcius. Get ye from me. 

Is not the Doom of Ce/ar on this Body ? 

Dol not bear my laft hour here now ſent me ? 

Aml not old Aicizs ever dying ? 

| [You think this Tenderneſs and Love you bring me ; 

* Tis Treaſon and the ſtrength of Diſobedience ; 

And if ye tempt me farther ye ſhall feel it, 

I ſcek the Camp for ſafety, when my Death, 

Ten times more glorious than my Life and laſting, 
Bids me be happy ! Ler Fools fear to die, 

Or he that weds a Woman for his honour, - | 
Dreaming 
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-Dreaming no other Life to come but Kiſles. 
-AÞcins is not now to learn to ſuffer ; 
If ye dare ſhew a juſt affection, kill me : 


I ſtay but thoſe chat muſt. VVhy do you weep ? 


Aml ſo wretched as to deſerve mens Pities ? 


Go,give your Tears to thoſe that loſe their worths, 


Bewail their Miſeries : For me wear Garlands, 
Drink Wine,and much. Sing Pears to my Praile, 
Iam to triumph, Friends,and more than Ceſar, 
For C2 ſar fears to die, I love to die. 
Phid. O my dear Lord ! 
Acius. No more, go, go, I ſay, 
Shew me not ſigns of Sorrow, Ideſerve none. 
Dare any Man lament I ſhould die Nobly ? 
VVhenTIamdead, ſpeak honourably of me 
That is, preferve my Memory from dying, 
There if you needs muſt weep your ruin'd Maſter, 
A Tearor two will ſeem well ; This I charge you, 
(Becauſe ye ſay ye yet love old &cus.) 
vee my poor body burnt, and ſome to ſing) 
About my Pile what I have done and ſuffer'd; 
Tf Ceſar kill not that too: At your Banquets, 
VVhenT am gone, ifany chance to number ' 
The times that have been ſad and dangerous 
Say how I fell, and *cis ſufficient, 
No morel fay ; he that iaments my end, 
By all the Gods, diſhonours me; be gone, 
And ſuddenly, and wiſely from my Dangers, 
Death is catching elle. | 
Phid. VVefear not dying. 


c14s.Yet feara wilful death, the juſt Gods hate it, 


Tneed no Company to that, that Children 
Dare doalone,and Slaves are proud to purchaſe, 
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Live till your honeſties, as mine has done, 

Make this corrupted Age lick of your Vertues, 

Thert die a Sacrifice, and then you'll know 

The noble uſe of dying well, and Romazs. 

Aret. And muſt weleaveyou, Sir ? 

Accins, We mult all die, 

All leave our ſelves, it matters not where, when, 

Nor how,ſfo we die well. And can that man that does 

Need Lamentation for him? Children weep, (fo 

Becaiiſe they have offended, or for fear ; 

Women for want of Will and Anger ; is there . 

ln noble Man, that truly feels both Poiles, 

Of Life arid Death, ſo much of this weakneſs, 

Todrown a glorious death in Child and Woinan ? - 

lam aſham'd to ſee you, yet you move me, 

[And were it not, my Manhood would accule me, 

For covetous to live, I ſhould weep with you. 

Phid. O we ſhall never ſee you more ! 

Zcies.*Tis true. Norlthe Miſeries that Rozze ſhall 

Which is a benefit Life cannot reckon ; (luffer, 

But whatTI have been, which is juſt and faithful ; 

One that grew old for Rome, when Rome forgot him, 

And for he was an honeſt Man durſt die. 

Ye ſhall have daily with you, could that die too, 

JAndTI return no Traffick of my Travels, 

No Annals of old #ciz, but he lived. 

[My Friends, ye had cauſe to weep, and bitterly ; 

[The common overflows of tender Women, 

And Children new born ;. Crying were too little, | 

To ſhew me then moſt wretched ; if Tears muſt be, 

I ihould in juſtice weep 'em, and for you ; 

[Youare to live, and yet behold thoſe Slaughters, 

| The dry and wither'd bones of death would bleed at. 

[But ſooner thanl have time to think what muſt be, 
RE a7 I fear 
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I fear youll find what ſhallbe. If you, love me, 
| Let that word ſerve for all. Begone and leave me; 
| Thaveſomelittle practice with my Soul, 
And then the ſharpeſt Sword 1s welcomeſt----Go, 
Pray be gone. Ye have obey'd meliving, 
Be not for ſhame now ſtubborn---- So--- I thank ye-.. 
And fare you well---- A better Fortune guide ye. 
Ph.What ſhall we do to ſave our beſt lov'd Maſter ? 
[ Afeae, 
Aret.Tilto Afranims, who with half a Legion, 
Lies 1n the old Subbara,all will riſe for the brave Acixs 
Phid. Pll to Maximus, 
And lead him hither to prevent this Murther, 
Or helpin the Revenge, which Pll make ſure of. 
[Exit Phidius azd Aretus. 
Ac.I hear*em come;whoftrikes firſt? Iftay for you. 
Enter Balbus, Chylax, Lycinius. 
Yet will I diea Souldier, my Sword drawn, 
But againſt none. Why do you fear ? come forward. 
Balb. You were a Souldier, Chylax. 
Chy. Yes, I muſter'd, but never ſaw the Enemy. 
Lycin. He'sarm'd, By Heav*n I dare not doit. 
Ac. Why do you tremble ? (peak. 
Iamtodie. Come ye not from Ceſar to thatend ? 
Balb.We do,and we muſt kill you; *tis Ceſar's will. 
_ Chyl. Icharge you put your Sword up, 
That we may doit handſomly. 
Acius, Ha, ha, ha! 
My Sword up! Handſomly ! Wherewere you bred ? 
You are the merrieſt Murtherers, my Maſters, 
Tever met with all. Comeforward, Fools. 
Why do you ſtare ? Upon my Honour, Bawds, 
I will not ſtrike you. A. 
_ Lycin, Til not be the firſt. Balb. Nor I: 
| | | Chyl. 
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Chyl. You had beſt diequietly. The Empetoc 
Sees how you bear your ſelf. 
Accius, I would die, Raſcals, 
If you would kill me quietly. 
Balb. Plague on Proculus, 
- He promis'd to bring a Captain hither, 
That has been us'd to kill. 
? | FAicins. Pllcall the Guard, 
. JUnleſs you kill me quickly, and proclaim 
 IWhatbeaſtly, baſe, cowardly Companions 
5 [The Emperor has truſted with his ſafety ; 
Nay, Pll give out you fell on my fide, Villains j 
Strike home, you bawdy Slaves. | 
Chyl. He will kill us; I markt his hand ; he waits 
But time to reach us : Now do you offer. 
AMcins. If you do mangle me, 
And kill me not at two Blows, or at three, 
Or not ſo, ſtagger me, my Senſes fail me, 
Look to your ſelves. 
Chyl. Irold ye. 
Miias. Strike me manly, —_ —- 
And take a thouſand ftroaks.. [ Ezter Pontius, 
Balb. Here's Pontivs. [Lycinius ras away, 
Port. Not kill him yet ! 
Is this the Love you bear the Emperor ? 
ay,then I ſee youare Traitors all ; have at ye. 
 Chyl. Oh, Tam hurt. | 
Balb. And Iam killd--- | Exit Chylax axd Balbus, 
Pont. Die Bawds, as you have liv'd and flouriſhr. 
Acias. Wretched Fellow, what haſt thou done ? 
Pont, Kill'd them that durſt not kill, and you arg 
Acins. Art thou not Pontius? | (next 
| Pont. Iamtheſame youcaſt, Acins, _-- ... 
And iu the face of all the Camp diſgrac'd. > 
Ns — R 2 Ecins. 
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Mcins..Then ſo much nobler,as thou art a Souldier, 
Shall my Death be. Is it Revenge provok'd thee ! 
Or art thou hir'd to kill me ? Pozxt. Both. 

Accins. Then doit. Pot. Isthatall ? 

Acins, Yes. Pont. VVould you not live ? 

Acias. Why ſhould 1? To thank thee for my Life? 

Pont. Yes, if I ſpare it. 

Acins, Be not deceiv?d, I was not made tothank 

 Forany Courtelie but killing me, 
A Fellow of thy Fortune. Dothy Duty. 
Pont. Doyou not fear me ? MAccins. No. 
Port, Norloveme for it ? 
Ains. That's as thou doſt thy Buſineſs. 
Pont.When you are dead your Place is mine, cis, 
Acins, Now 1 fear thee, 
And not alone thee, Poztins, but the Empire. 
Pont, VVhy, Ican goOVern, Sir. | 
Mcins. T would thou couldft, and firſt thy ſelf: 
Thou canſt fight well and bravely, thou canſt 
E:r:dure all Dangers, Heats, Colds, Hungers ; 
Heav*®ns angry Flaſhes are not ſuddenner, | 
ThanlT have ſeen thee execute, nor more mortal, 
The winged feet of. flying Enemies 
Thaveſtood and ſeen thee mow away like Ruſhes, 
And ſtill kill the Killer ; werethy Mind 
But half.ſo ſweet in Peace, as rough in Dangers, 
I dy'd to leavea happy Heir behind me. 
Come ftrike and be a Genera[---- 
Pont. Prepare then, 
And, for I fee your Honour cannot wfſen, 
And *twere a ſhame for me to ftrike a dead Man, 
Fight your ſhort Span out. 
Mcius. No, thou knowſt I muſt not ; 
I dare not give thee fuch advantage of me 
AS Sdedicnce: p Pont. 
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not defend you £ 


Pont. Dare you 
Againſt your Enemy ? 
cine. Not ſent from Ceſar, 
I have no power to make ſuch Enemies, 
For, as I am congdemn'd, my naked Sword 
Stands but a Hatchment by me, only held 
To ſhew I wasa Souldier ; had not Cz/ar 
Chain'd all defence in this Doom. Let him die _ 
Old asI am, and quench'd with Scars and Sorrows, 
Yet would I make this wither'd Arm do wonders, 
And open in an Enemy ſuch wounds, 
Mercy would weep to look on. 
Pozxt. Then have at you, 
And look upon me, and be ſure you fear not, 
Remember who you are, and why you live, 
And whatI have been to you: Cry not hold, 


' Nor think it baſe Injuſtice I ſhould kill thee. 


Ecius, lam prepar'd for all. 
Port. For now, Acias, 
Thou ſhalt bebold and find I was no Traitor. | 
And asI do it, bleſs.me--- Die as I do--- [Pontius 
12 05 EE T7 kills himſelf. 
c.Thou haſt deceiv*d me, Pontizs,& T thank thee, 
By all my hopes1n Heav'a thou art a Roman. 
Pont.To ſhew.you what you ought to do this is not; 
But, noble Sir, you have been jealous of me, 
And held me inthe rank of dangerous Perſons, 
AndI muſt dying ſay it was but Juſtice, 
You caſt me from my Credit, yet believe me, 
For thereis nothing now but Truth to ſave me, 
And your Forgiveneſs, tho? you hold me heinous, 
And of a troubled Spirit, that like Fire 


Turns all to flames it meets with : You miſtook me, 
: If I were Foe toany thing, *twas Eaſe, 


R 3 VVant 
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Want of the Souldiers due--- The Enemy. 
The Nakedneſs we found at home, and Scorn, 
Children of Peace and Pleaſures, no regard, 
Nor comfort for our Scars, nor how we got *em 
Toruſty Time that eats our Bodies up, 
And ev'a began to prey upon our Hours, 
To Wants at home, and more than Wants, Abuſes ; 
Ta them that when the Enemy invaded, 
Made us the Saints, but now the Sores of Roe ; 
To ſilken Flattery, and Pride plain'd over, 
Forgetting with what Y Vind their Fathers ſaild, 
And-under whoſe prote&tion their ſoft Pleaſures 
Grow full and numberleſs. To this Iama Foe, 
 Nortothe State, or any point of Duty 
And let me ſpeak but what a Souldier may ; 
Truly I ought to be ſo, yetIerr'd, 
Becauſe a far more noble Sufferer = 
Shew*'d me the way to Patience, and] loſt it ; 
This is theendIdie for, to live baſcely, 
And not the Follower of him that bred me, 
In full Account and Vertue ; Po#tius dares not, 
Much leſs to out-live all that 15 good, and flatter. 
 F#cias.] want a nameto give thy Vertue, Souldier, 
For only good is far below thee, Pontius, (Death 
The Gods ſhall find thee one : Thou haſt faſhion'd 
In ſuch an excellent and beauteous manner, (more ? 
I wonder Men can live! Canſt thou ſpeak one word 
For thy Words areſuch Harmony, a Soul | 
Would chuſe tofly to Heavinin. 

Pont. A farewel, good Noble General, your Hand : 
Forgive me, and think whatever was difpleaſing to 
Was none of mine ; you cannot live. ' ' (you, 
Mins. I will nor; yet one word more, 

Port. Die nobly ; Rome, farewel; 

And Valentinian tall. OE IP 


In 
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In joy you've given mea quiet Death, - 
I would ſtrike more wounds if I had more breath. [ des 
Acius. Is there an hour of Goodneſs beyond this ? 

Or any Man that would out-live ſuch Dying ? 
VVould C2/ar double all my Honours on me, 

And ſtick me o'er with Favours like a Miſtreſs ; 

Yet would grow to this Man : I have lov'd, 

But never doated on a Face till now. Oh Death ! 
Thou art more than Beauty, and thy Pleaſures 
Beyond Poſterity : Come, Friends, and kill me. 
Ce/ar, be kind, and ſend a thouſand Swords, | 
The more, the greater is my Fall. VVhy ſtay you ? 
Come, and Pll kifs your VVeapons : Fear me not, 
By all the Gods, Pl] honour ye for killing. 

Appear, or thro' the Court and World Pl ſearch ye, 
I'll follow ye, and e'erl die proclaim ye 
The VVeeds of 1:aly, the Droſs of Nature. 
Where are ye, Villains, Traitors, Slaves—— 


SCENE 'V. 

\Valentinian azd the Eunuch di/covered on 4 Conch. 
Emp. Oh let me preſs theſe balmy Lips all day, 
And bathe my Love ſcorch'd Soul in thy moiſt Kiſles. 

Now by my Joys thou art all {weet and ſoft, 

And thou ſhalt be the Altar of my Love ; 

Upon thy Beauties hourly will I offer, 

And pour out Pleaſure and bleſt Sacrifice, 

To the dear Memory of my Lacina, — (Cligion, 
No God nor Goddeſs ever was ador'd with ſuch Re- 
As'my Love ſhall be : for in theſe charming Raptures 
Of my Soul,claſpt in thy arms VIl waſte my ſelf away, * 
And rob the ruin'd World of their great Lord ; 
While to the Honour of Lac/ma's Name, 


I leave Mankind to moura the loſs tor ever. 


> 
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A SONG. 
ber 
I! Inaneſs hath reſiſtleſs Charms, 
Fierceſt Anger it diſarms, 


All beſides can weakly move; 
Ana clips the wings of flying Love. 
2. 


Beauty does the Heart invade, 
Kinaneſs only can perſwade ; 
It gilds the Lovers ſervile Chain, 
' And makes the Slawe grow pleas'd and vain. 
Enter Acius with two Sworas. 
Emp. Ha | what deſperate Mad-man weary of his 
Preſumes to preſs upon my happy Moments?(Being, 
 Mcius? Andarm'd?whence comes this imptous Bold. 
Did not my will, the worlds moſt ſacred Law,{neſs? 
Doom thee to die ? 
And dIr't thou in Rebellion be alive- 
Is Death more frightful grown than Diſobedience ? 
Ecins, Not for a hated Life condemn'd-by you, 
Which in your Service has been ſtill expos'd, 
To Pain and Labours, Famine, Slaughter, Fire, 
And all the dreadful Toils of horrid War ! 
Am lrthus lowly laid before your feet ? 
For what mean wretch, who has his duty done, 
Would care to live,when you declare him worthleſs? 
If I muſt fall, which. your ſevere disfavour 
Hath made the eafier and the nobler Choice, 
Yield me not up a wretched Sacrifice, 
To the poor Spleen ofa baſe Favourite: 
Let not vile Inftruments deſtroy the Man, 
Whom once you lov'd : butler your hand beſtow 
Thet welcome death your anger has decreed. 
| [ Lays his Sword at his Feet. 


& 
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Emp. Go, ſeek the common Executioner, -- 
Old Man, thro? vanity and years grown mad: . + 
Or'to reprieve thee trom the Hangmani's ſtroak, \, 
Go, ule thy Military Intereſt, 1 br 


- 


To beg a milder death'imong the Guards, 

And tempt my kind''d wrath no more with folly. 
Acins. 1 counſerd, thankleſs Prince, you did in- 

- Beſtow that Office on a Souldier ; - (deed, 

But in the Army could you hoperto find, 

With all your Bribes a Murderer of Acins ? 

Whom they ſolong have follow'd, knownand own'd, 

Their God in War ? and thy good 'Gentus ever ! 

Speechleſs and cold without, upon the Ground, 

The Souldier lies, whoſe generous death will teach 

Pofterity true Gratitude and Honour. 

And preſs as heavily upon thy Soul, 

Loft Valentinian, as by the barb*rous Rape. 

For which ſince Heav®n alone muſt puniſh rhee, 

Pll do Heav?ns Juſtice on thy baſe Aſﬀilter. [Runs at 
Lyc. Save me, my Lord. (Lycias. 
Emp. Hold, honeſt Acins, hold, | 

I was too raſli. Oh ſpare the gentle Boy ! 

And Il forgive thee all. 

Lyc. Furies and Death. [ Dies. 
Emp. He bleeds | Mourn ye Inhabitants of Heav?nt 

For ſure my lovely Boy was one of you! | 

But he is dead, and now ye may rejoyce, 

For ye haveſtoPn him from me, ſpiteful Powers ! 

Empire and Life, Tever have defſpis'd, 

The vanity of Pride, of Hope and Fear, 

In Love alone my Soul found real Joys ! 

And ſtill ye tyrannize and croſs my love. | 

On that I had a Sword. [T þrows him a Sword. 

To drive this raving Fool headlongto Hell, [| F2br. 
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 . Tncar thy VVitecry out, Revenge me! 


218 The TRAGEDY 


Mins. Take your Deſire,and try if lawleſs Luſt 
Can ſtand againit Truth, Honeſty, and Juſtice : 
I have my wiſh. Gods give you true Repentance, 
And bleſs you ſtill. Beware of Maximus. (Dies. , 
[They fight. Acius runs on the Emp. Sword, and falls... 
Emp. Farewel, dull Honeſty, which cho? deſpis'd, 
Canft make thy Owner run on certain Ruin. 
Old Acins! VVhereisnow thy Namein VVar ? 
Thy Intereſt with ſo many conquer'd Nations ? 
The Souldiers Reverence, and the Peoples Love ? 
Thy mighty Fame and Popularity ? 
VVith which thou kept*ſt me ſtill in certain fear, 
Depending on thee for uncertain ſafety : 
Ah! whara lamentable VVretch is he, 
VVho urg'd by Fearor Sloth, yields up his Pow”r, 
To hope protection from his Favourite ? 
Wallowing in Eaſe and Vice, feels no Contempt, 
But wears the empty Name of Prince with ſcorn ; 
And lives a poor led Pageant to his Slave ? 
Such have l been to thee, honeſt AEcims ? 
Thy Pow'r kept me in awe, thy Pride in Pain, 
'Till now Iliv'd ; but ſince thou*rt dead, Tl reign, 
Enter Phidius mith Maximus. 
Phid. Behold, my Lord, the cruel Emperor, 
By whofe tyrannick Doom the noble Acius 
Was judp'd to die. 
Emp. He was ſo, ſawcy Slave ! 
Struck by this Hand, here groveling at my Feet 
The Traitor lies ! as thou ſhalt do, bold Villain ! 
Goto the Furies, carry my Defiance, [Kills him, 
And tell *em, Ceſar fears nor Earth ner Hell. 
Phid. Stay, £cins, and Pll wait thy mightier Ghoſt. 
_ Oh Maximas, thro the long Vault of Death, 


Revenge 
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Revenge me on the Raviſher ! no more ! 
| Aretus comes toaid thee! Oh! farewel. [Dies. 

Em. Ha | what not ſpeak yet?thou whoſe wrongsare 

Or dothe Horrors that we have been doing, (greateſt; 
Amaze thy feeble Soul ? Ifthou art a Romaz, 
Anſwer the Emperor : Ceſar bids thee ſpeak, 

Max. A Roman? Ha! andCeſar bids thee ſpeak ? 
Pronounce thy Wrongs, and tell *km o'er in Groans ; 
But oh ! the Story is ineffable ! 

Ce/ar's Commands, back*d with the Eloquence 
Ofall the inſpiring Gods, cannot declare t. 

Oh Emperor, thou Picture of a Glory ! 

Thou mangled Figure of a ruin'd Greatneſs ! 

Speak, ſay*it thou ? Speak the Wrongs of Maxima. 
Yes, I will ſpeak. Imperial Murderer ! 

Raviſher ! Oh thou Royal Villaoy ! 

In Purple dipt to give a Gloſs to Miſchief. 

Yete're thy Death enriches my Revenge, 

And {wells the Book of Fate, you ſtatelier Madman, 
Plac'd by the Gods upqn a Precipice, 

To make thy Fall more dreadful. Why haſt thou ſlain 
Thy Friend, thy only Stay for ſinking Greatneſs ? 
What Frenzy, what blind Fury did poſſeſs thee, 
Tocut off thy Right Hand, and fling it from thee ? 
For fuch was Acins. 7 

Emp. Yes, and ſuch art thou ; ; 

Joinc Traitors to my Empire and my Glory. | 
Put upthy Sword; begone for ever ; leave me; ._ 
Tho", Traitor, yet becauſe Iance did wrong thee, 
Live like a vagrant Slave. I baniſh the@ (rightly, 

Max. Hold me, you Gods ; and judge your Paſſions 
Leſt I ſhould kill him : Kill this luxurious Worm, 
'E're yet a thought of Danger has awak'd him. 


End him even inthe midſt of Night-Debauches, 
=P Mounted 
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Mounted upon a Tripos, drinking Heaths  _ ,,,., 
With ſhallow Raſcals, Pimps, Buffoons and Bawds, * | 
Who with vile Laughter take him-in their ANG; 
And bear the drunken c/ar to his Bed, 
Where, to the Scandal of all Majeſty, 
Atevery graſp he belches Provinces, 
Kiſſes off Fame, at the Empire's Ruin, 
Enjoys his coſtly Whore. | 
Emp. Peace, Traitor, or thou dy'ſt. 
Tho? pale Lnc:#a ſhould direct thy Sword, | 
| 1 would affault thee if thou offer more. (thee, 
' Max. More? by the immortal Gods I will awake 
Pll rouze thee, C2/ar, if ſtrong Reaſon can, 
If thou had(ſt ever ſenſe of Roman Honour, 
Or the Imperial Genius ever warm'd thee, 
Why haſt thou us'd me thus for all my Service, _ 
My Toils, my Frights, my'Wounds in horrid War ? 
Why didft thou tear the only Garland from me, 
That could make proud my Conqueits ? O ye Gods | 
If there be no ſuchthing as Right or Wrong, 
But Force alone muſt ſwallow all Poſſeſſion, 
Then to whar purpoſe in fo long Deſceats, 
VVere Roman Laws obſerv'd, or Heaven obey'd? 
If ftill the Great for Eaſe or Vice were form'd, 
V Vhy did our firſt Kings toil? V Vby was the Plough 
Ad = fry to be the Pillar of the State ? 
VVhy was the luſtful T arquzz with his Houſe 
_ but for the Rape of bleeding Lucrece ? 
Boe I cannot bear thy words. Vext wretch,no more. 
ocks me. Prithee Maximms, no more. 
Reaſon no more; thou troubleſt me with Reaſon. 
Max.VVhat ſervile Raſcal ,what moſt abject Slave; 
. That lick*d the Duſt where-e'er his Maſter trod, 
Bounded notfrom the Earth upon hisFeet. 


a en 


> < =] '2Z > << — x Y RS gg en” 


C 


d 4 
10 on 26-5. 
»& S5-0 TS f 


vat, 


oy” SO 22 ae hs oi . & $a s T Ps. hs aps AS LIE Is. 2 4 ot, et fi oe ; 
on PR WEIL one 909 OR II og of A £ LIE" F. 5 SS WY 0 £ , . - %, By 2 ? 
ke Loo Se a kd. \ "RF PEAS 3g »— 5#.; Bok des Fa KN oF 4 - 
jp" P þ-2 3 &: py *.. We IE Cr? = b he Fi rea 2 
. _ 4 Wh - 
4 , 2 
# of . % . g—_— o— - £ . 
; ——_ & \ - 


And ſhook his Chain,that heard of Brutus vengea nce? 
V Vho that &er heard the Cauſe, applauded not _ 
_ That Roman Spirit, for his great Revenge ? 12-0; 
Yet mine 1s 6x. and touches me-far nearer 2 +; 
Lucrece was not his V Vife as ſhe was mine, 12% 
For ever raviſht, ever. loſt Lycina, (Reaſon, 
Emp. Ahname her not : That Name, thy Face and 
Are the three things on Earth Iwouldavoid: 
Let me forget her, Vll forgive thee all, 4 
And give thee half the Empire to be gone. (mine; 
Max. Thus ſteel'd with ſuch a Cauſe,what Soulbut 
Had not upon the inſtant ended thee ? 4 
Sworn in that moment---- Ce/ar 15 no more z 
And ſol had. ButT will tell thee, Tyrant, A 
To make thee hate thy Guilt, and curſe thy Fears,' - 
Acins, whom thou haſt {lain, prevented me z 
Acius, who on this bloody Spot liesmurder'd,  :: : | 
| By barb'rous Cz/ar, watch'd my vow'd Revenge, © | 
And from my Sword preſerv'd ungrateful Czſar, 
Emp. How then durſt thou,reviewing this great Exc 
With impious arms aſſault the Emperor ? (ample, 
Max. Becauſe I have more VVit'than Honeſty, 
More of thy ſelf, more Villany than Vertue, 
More Paſſion, more Revenge, and more Ambition, 
Than fooliſh Honour, and fantaftick Glory. 
What ſhare your Empire? Suffer you to live ? 
Afﬀeer the impious V Vrongs I have receiy'd, 


- 


Couldſt thou thus lull me,thou mightſt laugh indeed. 
Emp. I am fatisfy*d that thou didft ever hate me, - 
Thy VVifes Rape therefore wasan att of Juſtice, 
And ſo far thou haſt eagd my tender Conſcience. 
Therefore tohope x Friendſhip from thee now, 
VVere vain to me, as isthe V Vorlds continuance, p, 
V'Vherefolid Pains fucceed ourſenlleſs Joys, F: | ; Pg 
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And ſhort-liv*d Pleaſures flect like paſſing Dreams, 
Acins, I mourn thy Fate as much as Man can do 

Jn my Condition,that am going,and therefore (allow 
Should be bufie with my ſelf;yet to thy Memory TI will 


Some grains of time, and drop ſome ſorrowing tears. 


Oh, #cias! Oh! 
Max. Why this is right, my Lord ; 

And if theſe Drops are orient, you will ſet 
True C2(ar, glorious in your going down, 
/Tho? all the Journey of your Life was cloudy. 
Allow at leaſt a Poſſibility, 
Where Thought is loſt,and think there may be Gods 
An unknown Country, after you aredead, 
As well as there was one ere you were born. (ſolve 

Emp.Pve thought enough,and with that thoughtre. 
To mount Imperialfrom the burning Pile. 
I grieve for Mcius! yes, I mourn him Gods ! 
As if I had met my Father 1n the dark, 
And ſtriving for the way had murder'd him. 
Oh, ſuch a faithful Friend ! that when he knew 
T hated him, and had contriv'd his Death, 

et then he ran his Heart upon his Sword, 

gavea fatal Proof of dying Love. (purpoſe, 


Mas. Tis now fit time, I've wrought you tomy Pi 


Elſe at my entrance with a brutal Blow, 

T'dfell'd you like a Victim for the Altar, 

Nat warn'd you thus, and arnrd you for your hour, 
As if whene'cr Fate call'd a Ceſar home, 

The Judging Gods lookt down to mark his Dying. 


Emp. Oh ſubtil Traitor ! how he dallies withme ? Þ* 


Think not, thou ſawcy Counſellor, my Slave, 
Tho? at this Mament I ſhould feel thy Foot 
Upon my Neck, and Sword withia my Bowels, 


ThatI would ask a Life from thee. No, Villain, 
$74 __ wal 
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When once the Emperor is at thy Command, 
Power, Life and Glory muſt take leave for ever : 
Therefore prepare the utmoſt of thy Malice; 
But to torment thee more, and ſhew how little 
All thy Revenge can do, appears to Ceſar. 
Would the Gods raiſe Lacina from the Grave, 
And fetter thee but while I might enjoy her, 
Before thy face I'd raviſh her again. - & 
Mas. Hark, hark! Aretusand the Legions come. 
Emp. Come all, Aretus, and the rebel Legions ; 
Let Xcins too part from the Gaol of Death, 
And run the flying Race of Life again; 
d be the foremoſt ſtill, and ſnatch freſh Glory 
To my laſt Gaſp, from the contending VVorld ; 
Garlands and Crowns too ſhall attend my. Dying, 
Statuesand Temples, Altars ſhall be rais'd : 
To my great Name, while your more vile Inſcriptions 
Time rots, and mouldring Clay is all your Portion. 
Enter Arertus and Soulaters.” T hey kill the Emperour. 
Max. Lead me to Death or Empire, which you 
or both are equal to a ruin'd Man : (pleaſe; 
ut, Fellow-Souldiers, if you are my Friends, 
ring me to death, thatI may there find peace, 
ince Empire is too poor to make amends 
. For half the Loſſes I have undergone. 
true Friend and a tender faithful VVife, 
he two bleſt Miracles of human Life. 
{onow and ſeek new Worlds toadd to this ; 
arch Heav?n for Bleſſings toenrich the Gift ; 
7 Power and Pleaſure on the Wings of Fame, 
___ eap this Treaſyreupon Maximus, 
make a great Man nota happy one; 
75s ſojuſt as mine muſt never end, 
Love raviſh'd, and my murder'd Friend. 
[Exeunt Omnes. | = 
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Written by a Perſon of Quality. 


 ?/FVTS well the Scene is well laid remote from hence, 
'L *Twould bring in queſtion elſe our Author*s ſence. 


" Two mon#trous things, produc'd for this our Age, 
And no where to be ſeen but on the Stage, 
.- A Woman raviſht, and agreat Man wiſe, 


Nay honeſt too, without the leaſt diſguiſe. 
Another Charadter aeſerves great blame, 
A Cuckold daring to revenge his ſhame. 
Surly, ili-natur d Roman, wanting wit, 
Angry when all true Engliſhmen/ubmit, c 
Witneſs the Horns of the well- headed Pit. 
Tell ms ye Fair Ones, pray now tell me, why 
. For fuch a Fault as this to bid me die. 
Should Husbands thus command, aud Wives obey 
|. .*T would ſpoil our Audience for the next New Play, 
F" Toomayny wanting, whoare here to day. T 
 * Forl ſuppoſe if &er that hapned to ye, 
*T was force prevailed, ye ſaid, he would undo ye. 
Struggling, cried out, but all alas in vain, 
Like me ye underwent the killing pain. _ 
Did you not pity me, lament each groan, © 
When left with the wild Emperor alone? 
T know in thought ye kindly bore apart, * 
Each had her Yalentinian in her heart, 
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- 8 The TRAGEDY. 
Acius..Then ſo much nobler,as thou art a Souldier, 
Shall my Death be. Is it Revenge provok'd thee ? 


Or art thou hir?d to kill me ? Port. Both, 
Accins. Then do it. Poxt. Is that all ? 
Mcins. Yes. Pont. V Vould you not live? 


Acius. Why ſhould I? To thank thee for my Life? 
Pont. Yes, if I ſpare it. , 
Acins. Be not deceiv?d, I was not made to thank 
For any Courteſie, but killing me, 
A Fellow of thy Fortune. Dorthy Duty. 
' Pont.- Doyou not fear me ? AEcins. No. 

Port. Nor love me for it? 

cius. That's as thou doſt thy Buſinels. 

Port. When you are dead your Place is mine, Mcivs, 

Acius, Now | fearthee, . 

And not alone thee, Poztins, but the Empire. 

Pont. V Vhy, I can govern, Sir. 

Mcius. T would thou couldft, and firſt thy ſelf : 
Thou canſt fight well and bravely, thou canft 
Endure all Dangers, Heats, Colds, Hungers ; 
Heav*®ns angry Flaſhes are not ſuddenner, 
ThanThave ſeen thee execute, nor more mortal, 
The winged feet of flying Enemies . 

I have ſtood and ſeen thee mow away like Ruſhes, 
And till kill the Killer ; werethy Mind 

But half ſo ſweet in Peace, as rough in Dangers, 
Idy'd toleavea happy Heir behind me. 
Come ſtrike and be a General---- 

Pont, Prepare then, | 
And, for I fee your Honour cannot leſſen, 

And *twere a ſhame for me to ſtrike a dead Man, 

Fight yeur ſhort Span out. = 0 46 
Fcins. No, thou knowſt I muſt not ; © 

I dare not give thee ſuch advantage of me 

AsDilſobedience. | Pont. 


- 
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of VALENTINIAN. 213 
- Font. Dare you notdefend you FD 
Againſt your Enemy? | 
. #cius, Not ſent from C2/ar, 
| Thave no power to make ſuch Enemies, 
'For, as I am condemn'd, my naked Sword 
Stands but a Hatchment by me, only held 
To ſhew I wasa Souldier ; had not Ceſar 
Chain*dall defence in this Doom. Let him die 
OldasI am, and quench'd with Scars and Sorrows, 
Yet would I make this wither'd Arm do wonders, 
Andopen in an Enemy ſuch wounds, 
Mercy would weep to look on. 
Pont. Then have at you, 
And look upon me, and be ſureyou fear not, 
Remember who you are, and why you live, 
And whatT have been to you: Cry not hold, 
| Nor think it baſe Injuſtice I ſhould kill thee. 
Acius, Tam. prepar'd for all. 
Pont. For now, Acins, 
Thou ſhalt behold and find I was no Traitor. 
 AndasIdo it, bleſs me--- Die as I do--- [Pontius 
PC | es kills himſelf. 
Ac.Thou haſt deceiv*d me, Pont7#5,& TI thank thee, 
By all my hopes 1n Heav'n thou art a Romap. 
Pont.Toſhew you what you ought to do this 1s not; 
| But, noble Sir, you have been jealous of me, 
| Andheld meinthe rank of dangerous Perſons, 
AndT muſt dying ſay it was but Juſtice, 
You caſt me from my Credit, yet believe me, 
For there is nothing now but Truth to ſave me, 
{| And your Forgiveneſs, tho? you hold me heinous, 
And of a troubled Spirit, that like Fire 
. Turns all to flames it' meets with : You miſtook me, 


IfI were Foe toany thing, *twas Eaſe, | 
K-21 VVant 
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Want of the Souldiers due-- The Enemy: 

The Nakedneſs we found at home, and Scorn, 
Children of Peace and Pleaſures, no regard, 

Nor comfort for our Scars, nor how we got *em; 
To ruſty Time that eats our Bodies up, 

And ev*a began to prey upon our Hours, 

To Wants at home, and morethan Wants, Abuſes ; 

To them that when the Enemy invaded, 

Made us the Saints, but now the Sores of Rome ; 

To ſilken Flatrery, and Pride plain'd over, 

Forgetting with what V Vind their Fathers Gail, 

And under whoſe proteCion their ſoft Pleaſures ' 

Grow full and numberlels. To this Tama Foe, 

Not to the State, or any point of Duty 

And let me ſpeak but what a Souldier may 3 

Truly 1 ought to be ſo, yetIerr'd, 

Becauſe a far more noble Sufferer 

Shew?d me the way to Patience, and] loſt it; 

This is theendTdie for, to live baſely, 

And not the Follower of him that bred me, 

In full Account and Vertue ; Pontius dares not, 
Much leſs toout-live all chat 3 15good, and flatter. 

' Mcius.] want a nameto give thy Vertae, Souldier, 
For only good is far below thee, Pontizs, (Death 
The Gods ſhall find thee one: Thou haſt faſhion'd 
In ſuch an excellent and beauteous manner, (more ? 
I wonder Men can live! ' Canſt thou ſpeak one word 
For thy Words are ſuch Harmony, a Soul 
Would chuſe tofly to Heav'n in. 

Pont. A farewel, good Noble General, your Hand : 
Forgive me, and think whatever was diſpleaſing to 
Was none of mine ; you cannot live. (you, 

Accins, Twill not; yet one word more. 

Pont. Die nobly ; Rom?, axkinds el | 
An atentintan fall, In 
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'Injoy you've given mea quiet Death, 

I would ſtrike more wounds ifT had more breath. dies 

Acius. Is there an hourof Goodneſs beyond this ? 

' Or any Man that'would out-live ſuch Dying ? 
' VVould C2/ar doubleall my Honours on me, 
And ſtick me o'er with Favours like a Miſtreſs ; 
'Yet wouldI grow to this Man: I have lov'd, 

But never doated on a Face till now. Oh Death ! 

| Thouart more than Beauty, and thy Pleaſures 
| Beyond Poſterity : Come, Friends, and kill me. 
Ceſar, be kind, and ſend a thouſand Swords, 

The more, the greater is my Fall. VVhy ſtay you ? 
\ Come, and Pll kifs your VVeapons : Fear me not, 
By all. the Gods, III honour ye for killing. 

| Appear, or thro the Court and World I'll ſearch ye, 
 Filfollow ye, and e'erl die proclaim ye 
.The V Veeds of 1:aly, the Droſs of Nature. 
Where are ye, Villains, Traitors, Slaves—— 


SCENE. V. 

\Valentinian azd the Eunuch d//covered op a Conch. 

Emp.' Oh let me preſs theſe balmy Lips all day, 
And bathe my Love ſcorch'd Soul in thy moiſt Kiſſes. 
| Now by my Joys thou art all ſweet and ſofr, 
And thou ſhalt be the Altar of my Love ; 
Upon thy Beauties hourly will I offer, 

And pour out Pleaſure and. bleſt Sacrifice, 
'- Tothe dear Memory of my Lucina, (ligion, 

No God nor Goddeſs ever was ador'd with ſuch Re- 
As my Love ſhall be : for in theſe charming Raptures 
Of my Soul,clafpt in thy arms Plt waſte my felt away, 
And rob the ruin'd World of their great Lord ; 
While to the Honour of Luciza's Name, | 


I leave Mankind to mourn che loſs for cver. 
R 4 
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A SONG. 


-'Fo 
| Gary hath refeſtleſs Charms, 
KN. 41. beſides can weakly move; 
Fierceſt Anger it diſarms, 

And clips the wings of flying Love. 
| nh ns 


Beauty does the Heart invaat, 

Kinaneſs only can perſwaae ; 

It gilds the Lovers ſervile Chain, 

And makes the Slave grow pleas'd and vain. 

Enter Aicius with two Sworas. 

Emp. Ha! what deſperate Mad-man weary of his 
Prefumes to preſs upon my happy Moments?(Being, 
Hcius ? Andarm'd?*whence comes this impious Bold. 
Did not my will, the worlds moſt ſacred Law,(neſs? 


Doom thee to die ? | 
- Anddar'ſtthou in Rebellion be alives 
Is Death more trightful grown than Diſobedience ? 
Arias, Not for a hated Life condemn'd by you, 
Which in your Service has been till expos'd, 
To Pain and Labours, Famine, Slaughter, Fire, 
And all the dreadful Toils of horrid War ! 
Arm Ithus lowly laid before your feet ? 
For what mean wretch, who has his duty done, 
Would care to live,when you declare him worthleſs? 
It Imuſt fall, which your ſevere disfavour 
Hath made the eaſier and the nobler Choice, 
Yield me not upa wretched Sacrifice, 
To the poor Spleen ofa baſe Favourite: 
Let norwile Inftruments deſtroy the Man, 
Whom once you lov'd : butlet your hand beſtow 
* That weicome death your anger has decreed. 
- [ Lays his Sword at his Feet. 
Emp. 


if VALENTINIAN. mii 


'Zmpp. Go, ſeck the common Executioner, - 
Old Man, thro? vanity and years grown mad.; | 
- Orto'reprieve thee trom the Hhogma $ Rik, 1 
Go, ule thy Military Inrereft, Fs 
' Tabeg & milder teath- among the Gnards, LF 
| And 'tempr my kind!'d wrath no more with folly.” 
_ #cinus. TH counſeid, thanklefs Prince; you did in- 
Beſtow that OMce on a Souldier; -'' * + (deed, 
But inthe Army could you hope to find, 

With all your Bribes a Murderer of Ecins? | 

Whom chey ſo long have follow*d, known and own 'd, 

Their God in War ? and thy good. Genius ever ! 

Speechleſs and cold ithioos, upon the Ground, 

The Souldier hes, whoſe generous death will reach 

Pofterity true Gratitude.and Honour. 

And preſs as heavily upon thy Soul, 

-Loſt Valentinian, as by by the barb'rous Rape. 

For which fince Heav'n alone muft pumijh thee, 

Pl do Heav?ns Juſtice on thy baſe Alliſter. [Rips at 
Lyc. Save me, my Lord. _ (Lycias. 
Emp. Hold, honeſt AEc:ius, hold, 

Iwastooraſh. Oh ſpare the gentle Boy ! 

And I il forgive thee all. 

Lyc. Furies and Death.  [ Dees. 

Emp. He bleeds | Mourn ye Inhabitants of Heav'a ! 
For ſure my lovely Boy was one of you ! 

Bur he is dead, and now ye may rejoyce, 

For ye have ftoPn him from me, fpiteful Powers ! 

Empire and Life, Iever have defpis'd, 

| The vanity of Pride, of Hope and Fear, 

In Love alone my Soul found real Joys ! 

\ And (tfll ye tyrannize and crols my love. 

Oh that I had a Sword. [Throws him a Sword. 

To drive this raving Fool headlong to Hell, [| F-phr. 


Acius. 


218 - The TRAGEDY 
ZXciws. Take your Defire,and try if lawleſs Luſt 
Can ftand :oainſ} Truth, Honeſty, and Juſtice : 
I have my wiſh. Gods give you true Repentance, 
And bleſs you ſtill. Beware of Maximus. (Dies. 
[They fight. Afcius runs on the Emp. Sword, and fall, 
Emp, Farewel, dull Honeſty, which cho? defpis'd, 
Canft make thy Owner run oncertain Ruin. 
Old Acius! VVhereis now thy Name in VVar ? 
Thy Intereſt with ſo many conquer'd Nations ? 
The Souldiers Reverence, and the Peoples Love ? 
Thy mighty Fame and Popularity ? 
VVith which thou kept*ſt me ſtill in certain fear, 
Depending on thee for uncertain ſafety : 
Ah! whara lamentable VVretch is he, 
VVVho urg'd by Fear or Sloth, yields up his Pow'r, 
To hope proteQtion from his Favourite ? 
Wallowing in Eaſe and Vice, feels no Contempt, 
But wears the empty Name of Prince with ſcorn ; 
And lives a poor led Pageant to his Slave ? 
Such have l been to thee, honeſt cis ? 
Thy Pow'r kept me in awe, thy Pride in Pain, 
"Till now Iliv'd ; but fince thou'rt dead, Pll reign, 
Enter Phidius wth Maximus. 
Phid. Behold, my Lord, the cruel Emperor, 
By whoſe tyrannick Doom the noble Acizs 
Was judg'd to die. 
Emp. He was lo, ſawcy Slave ! 
Struck by this Hand, here groveling at my Feet 
The Traitor lies ! as thou ſhalt do, bold Villain ! 
Go to the Furies, carry my Defiance, * [X/zl's him, 
And tell *em, Cz/ar fears nor Earth ner Hell. 
Phid. Scay, #cins,and Pll wait thy mightier Ghoſt, 
Oh Mzximas, thro' the long Vault of Death, 
I hxcar rhy V Vife cry out, Revenge me! 
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Revenge me on the Raviſher ! no more! 
-  Aretus comes to aid thee! Oh! farewel. [Dves. 
Em. Ha | what not ſpeak yet?thou whoſe wrongs are 
Or do the Horrors that we have been doing,(greateſt; 
Amaze thy feeble Soul ? Ifthou art a Romaz, 
Anſwer the Emperor : Ceſar bids thee ſpeak, 

Max. A Roman? Ha! and C2/ar bids thee ſpeak ? 
Pronounce thy Wrongs, and tell *em o'er in Groans ; 
But oh ! the Story is ineffable ! | 
Ceſ/ar's Commands, back*d with the Eloquence 

. Ofall the inſpiring Gods, cannot declare it. 

Oh Emperor, thou Picture of a Glory ! 

Thou mangled Figure of a ruin'd Greatneſs! 
Speak, {ay*it thou ? Speak the Wrongs of Maxima. 
Yes, I will ſpeak. Imperial Murderer ! 
| Raviſher! Oh thou Royal Villany ! 
In Purple dipt to give a Gloſs to Miſchief. 
Yete're thy Death enriches my Revenge, 
And {wells the Book of Fate, you (tatelier Madman, 
Plac'd by the Gods upan a Precipice, 
"To makethy Fall more dreadful. Why haſt thou flain 
Thy Friend, thy only Stay for ſinking Greatneſs ? 

' What Frenzy, what blind Fury did poſleſs thee, 
Tocut of thy Right Hand, and fling it from thee ? 
For ſuch was Aicius. ' 

Emp. Yes, and {uchart thou ; 

Joint Traitors to my Empire and my Glory. 

' Put upthy Sword ; be gone for ever ; leave me: 
Tho?, Traitor, yet becauſe I once did wrong thee, 
Live like a vagrant Slave. I baniſh thee. (rightly, 

Max. Hold me, you Gods ; and judge your Paſſtons 
Leſt I ſhould kill him : Kill this luxurious Worm, 

'E're yet a thought of Danger has awak'd him. 


End himeven inthe mid(t of Night-Debauches, 
| EE] Mounted 
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Mounted upon'a T ripos, drinking Heaths A 
With'ſhallowRaſca als, Pimps, Buffoons and Bawds, 
Who with vile Laughter take him in their Aras”. 
And bear the-drunken £/ar to his Bed, 
Where, to the Scandal of all Majeſty, 
Atevery graſp he belches Provinces, 
Kiſſes off Fame, at the Empire's Ruin, 
Enjoys his coſtly W hore. 
Es Emp. Peace, Traitor, or thou dy'ſt. 
Tho? pale Larne ſhould dirett thy noi 
I would aſſault thee if thou offer more. (thee, 
Max. More? by the immortal Gods I will awake 
_ Pll rouze thee, C/ar, if trong Reaſon can, 
If thou hadſt ever ſenſe of Roman Honour, 
Or the Imperial Genius ever warm'd thee, _ 
Why haſt thou us'd me thus for all my Service, 
My Toils, my Frights, my Wounds in horrid War ? 
Why didit thou tear the only Garland om me, - 
That could make proud my Conqueſts ? O ye Gods ! 
If there be no ſuch thing as Right or Wrong, 
But Force alone muſt ſwallow all Poſſeſſion, 
Then to what purpoſe in ſo long Delcents, 
VVere Roman Lawsobſerv'd, or Heaven obey'd ? 
If ill the Great for Eaſe or Vice were torm'd, 
VVhy did our firſt Kings toil? V Vby was the Plough 
Advanc'd to be the Pillar of the State? _ 
VVhy was the luſtful T arguiz with his Houſe 
Tons, but for the Rape of bleeding Zucrece ? 
p.I cannot bear thy words. Vext wretch,no more. 
ſhocks me. Prithee Max:mws, no more. 
Reaſon no more; thou troubleft me with Reaſon. 
Max. VV bat ſervile Raſcal, what molt abject Slave, 
- Thar lick'd the Duſt where-eer his Maſter trod, 
Bounded not from the Earth upon his Feet. 


And 
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And ſhook his Chain,that heard of Brutus vengea nce? 
V Vho that &er heard the Cauſe, applauded not 
That Roman Spirit, for his great Revenge ? 
Yet mine is more, and touches me far nearer : 
| Lucrece was not his VVife as ſhe was mine, _ 
Forever raviſht, ever loſt Zycina, (Reaſon, 
Emp. Ah name her not : That Name, thy Face and 
Are the three things on Earth I would avoid : 
Let me forget her, Pll forgive thee all, | 
And give thee half theEmpire to/be gone. (mine, 
Max. Thus ſteel'd with ſuch a Cauſe,what Soul but 
Had not upon the inſtant endedthee ? | 
Sworn in that moment---- Ceſar 15 no more; 
And ſol had. ButI will tell thee, Tyrant, 
To make thee hate thy Guilt, and curſe'thy Fears, 
#cius, whom thou haft ſlain, prevented me ; 
Acius, who on this bloody Spot lies murder'd, 
By barb'rous Ceſar, watch'd my vow'd Revenge, 
And from my Sword preſerv*d ungratetful Ceſar, 
Emp. How then durſt thou, reviewing this great Ex-- 
With impious arms aſſault the Emperor ? (ample, 
Max. Becauſe Ihave more V Vit'than Honeſty, 
More of thy ſelf, more Villany than Vertue, ; 
| More Paſſion, more Revenge, and more Ambition, 
Than fooliſh Honour, and fantaſtick'Glory. 
What ſhare your Empire? Suffer you to live? 
After the impious V Vrongs I have receiv'd, 
Could(t thou thus lull me,thou mightſt laugh indeed.” 
Emp. Tam fatisfy*d that thou didfſt ever hate me, - 
| by VVifes Rape therefore was an aCt of Juſtice, - 
And fo far thou haſt eag?d my tender Conſcience. 
Therefore to hope a Friendſhip from-thee now, 
VVere vain to me, as isthe V Vorlds continuance, 
VVhere'folid Pains fueceed our'ſenſleſs Joys, Fl 
| n 
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And ſhort-liv'd Pleaſures fleet like paſſing Dreams, 

#cizs, I mourn thy Fate as much as Man can do: 

In my Condition,that am going,and therefore (allow 

. Should be bufic with my ſelf;yet tothy MemoryTI will 
Some grains of time, and drop fome forrowing tears. 

Oh, Acins ! Oh! os 

Max. Why this is right, my Lord; 

And iftheſe Dropsare orient, you will ſet 

True Ceſar, glorious in your going down, 

'Tho? all the Journey of your Lite was cloudy. 

Allow at leaſt a Poſſibility, SP 

Where Thought is loſt,and think there may be Gods, 

An unknown Country, after you aredead, 

As well as there was one e*re you were born. (ſolve 

Exp,Pve thought enough,and with that thought re. 

To mount Imperial from the burning Pile. 

I grieve for Acius! yes, I mourn him Gods ! 

As if I had met my Father in the dark, 

, Andftriving for the way had murder'd him. 

Oh, ſuch a faithful Friend ! that when he knew 

Thated him, and had contriv'd his Death, 

Yet then he ran his Heart upon his Sword, 

And gavea fatal Proof of dying Love. (purpoſe, 
Mex. *Tis now fit time, I've wrought you to my 

Elfe at my entrance with a brutal Blow, 

F'dfel['d you likea Victim for the Altar, 

Not warg'd you thus, and arm'd you for your hour, 

As if whene'er Fate call'd a Ce/ar home, 

The Judging Gods lookt down to mark his Dying. 
Emp. Oh ſubtil Traitor ! how he dallies with me ? 

Think not, thou ſawcy Counſellor, my Slave, 

Tho! at this Moment I ſhould feel thy Foot 

Upon my Neck, and Sword within my Bowels, 


ThatT would ask a Life from thee. No, Villain, 
Fer es 7 When 
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When once the Emperor is at thy Command, 


| Power, Life and Glory muſt take leavefor ever : 
| Therefore prepare the utmoſt of thy Malice ; 


But to torment thee more, and ſhew how little 
All thy Revenge can do, appears to Ceſar. 

Would the Gods raiſe Lucine from the Grave, 
And fetter thee but while I might enjoy her, 


Before thy face I'd raviſh her again. 
Mas. Hark, hark ! Aretus and the Legions come: 


Emp. Come all, Arets, and the rebel Legions ; 
Let Aczus too part from the Gaol of Death, 
And run the flying Race of Life again; 
Id be the foremoſt ſtill, and ſnatch freſhGlory 
To my laſt Gaſp, from the contending V Vorld ; 
Garlands and Crowns too ſhall attend my Dying, 
Statuesand Temples, Altars ſhall be rais'd 
To my great Name, while your more vile Inſcriptions 


 Timerots, and mouldring Clay is all your Portion. 


Enter Aretus «nd Soulaters. T hey kill the Emperour. 
Max. Lead me to Death or Empire, which you 
For both are equal to a ruin'd Man : (pleaſe, 


* But, Fellow-Souldiers, if you are my Friends, 


Bring me to death, that Imay there find peace, 


Since Empire is too poor to make amends 


For half the Loſſes I have undergone. 


| A trueFriend anda tender faithful VVifte, 
The two bleſt Miracles of human Life. 
| Gonowand ſeek new Worlds to add to this; 


Search Heav*n for Bleſſings to enrich the Gift ; 
Bring Power and Pleaſure on the Wings of Fame, 


And heap this Treaſure upon Maximws, 


JMI 


You'll make a great Man not a happy one ; 

Sorrows ſo juſt as mine muſt never en 

Formy Love raviſh'd, and my murder'd Friend. 
[Exennt Omnes. ] EPI 
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?/F"IS wel the Scene is mall laid remnte frombence, 

''L. *Twouldbring in queſtion elſe our Author*s ſence, 
" Two monttrous things, produc'd for this our Age, © © 

And no where to be ſeen but on the Stage. 

A Woman raviſht, . and a great Man wiſe, 

Nay haneft too, withaut the leaſt diſguiſe. 

Another Charaiter deſerves great blame; 

A Cuckold daring to revenge his ſbame. 

Sirly, ill-natur.d Roman, wanting wit, : 


Angrywhen all tru Engliſhmen /ubmir, 
Vitneſs the Horns of the well-headed Pit. 
Tell ne ye Fair Ones, pray now tell me, why 
Far [uchs Fault as this to bid me die, - | 
Should Huchands.thus command, and Wives obey *) 
*T would ſpoil our Audiexce for the'next New Play, 
Too many wanting, who are here to day. mats © 
For I ſuppoſe if &er that hapned tage, 
*T was force prevailed, ye ſaid, he woild unao yes 
Struggling, cried out, but all alas ip vain, 
Like me ye underwent the killing pam. 
| Did you not ;pity ane, lament each groan, 
When left mith the wil Emperor alone ? 
T know in thought ye kindly bore apart, 
Each had her Yalentinianin her heart, 
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